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Co Correspondenis. 

* Dinks,” of Canada.—Your Artificial Flies, which you found so successful in Ireland 
and Scotland, are superb. As soon as the season sary we will give them atrial ; your 
“ugly one,” (with the cheniel body and marl hackle,) is a killer and no mistake. In 
our lakes bass will occasionally rise to a large gaudy Salmon-fiy, but a squid is more 
evan used ; in tide water, shrimp or soft shelled clams are the usual bait in rod 

hing, ut in trolling with a hand line, an artificial squid, or one made of a small eel 
is used. We never use the fly for pickerel; (Pike, we presume you mean,) a large 
shiner, a frog’s le& skinned, or a mouse, are the best baits. The Panetela cigars, of the 
brand named, can be obtained here of Gilsey, 559 Broadway, at $28 per 1000. The Poin- 
ters are cheap ut the prices named; there is more demand here, however, for Setters. 
We shall ’e very glad to receive an account of your sporting adventures in Canada, 
(the Wolf Hupt, especially.) and to number you among our regular correspondents. 
* The Fly-Fisher’s Text Book,” is one of the best works extant; we re-published 
three quarters of it, three years since, from the London ‘‘ New Sporting Magazine ;” 
the edition in book form is beautifully illustrated. In the race for the Glasgow Stakes. 
(Oct. 20, at the Newmarket Houghton Meeting,) Binnacle, Radulphus, and Lord Exe- 
ter’s colt by Colwick, out of Mecca, started ; the race resulted in a dead heat between 
the three ; in the deciding heat Lord G. Bentinck’s Binnacle won ; Lerd Albemarle’s 
Radulphus was second, and the Colwick colt bolted ; four others started, but were not 

laced. By hedging on B. and laying 200 to 40 rs. the Colwick colt, after the dead 
eat, you woulJ * break” a winner. ’ 

G. W. K.—Our friend B.’s order has been handed to Conroy, who will execute it 
with all possible despatch. We will see that the rods, etc., are prime, and are shipped 
“in apple-pie order.” 

G. P.—Mr. R. has made up for you, and forwarded the numbers of the T. R. desired. 


You say that ’. and the D. owe you a letter, but forget that you owe us half a dozen. | 


‘*Obediah Oldfort.”—Your Quilting -Party Story of ‘‘the Old North State” is not 
mear so clever as you “ ought, could, would and should have” made it. From your de- 
scription of the frolic we fancy we should have enjoyed it mightily, but to interest 
third parties in such scenes you muet take pains in detailing them. Try it again, m 
dear fellow ! 

J. A. M., Missouri.—After several weeks of patient investigation, the ingenious 
young gentleman to whom we handed your letter, (and remittance,) furnished us with 
the result of his research, which we mailed to you on Tuesday last. The information 
should be appreciated, as almost invaluable ; it was obtained, at aay rate, with the ut- 
most ingenuity, secrecy, and success. 

‘‘ The Nameless One” would have been alluded to last week but that we loaned the 
manuscript toa friend. It afforded him aad ourselves more fun than it would some of 
our readers, we reckon. Were we to publish it we should rightly dream of a pillory 
we saw a few years since, at Smithtield, N.C. It’s a very nice article but it can’tcome 
in: 

T. O. G.—Your hooks have been made to order and handed to your friend B. 

E. A. C.—We give you the time of some of the fastest four mile races of three heats 
©n record, and you can make your own calculations thereupon :— 

Lady Clifden on Long Island ran in 7:44—7:434—7:56}, in 1837. 
Miss Foote at New Oleans “ ‘“ 7:36$—7:39—7:51}, in 1942. 
Eclipse on Long Island 6 7:37--7:49—8 :24, in 1823. 
Grey Medoc at New Orleans ‘‘ ‘ 7:35—8:19—7:42—8:17, in 1841. 
Much faster time has been made in running two heats of four miles. Fashion has run 


in ge ible - —Jim Bell in 7:37—7:40—Sarah Bladen in 7:45—7:40—Miss Foote in 7:42— | 


7:40—Blue Dick in 7:36—7:49, when beaten by Fashion. The time of some of these 
races is notafar criteron by which to judge of their respective excellence ; the 
weights carried, state of the course and weather, and the style in which the races were 
run and won, should be taken into consideration. 

L. W. W., Virginia.—All right ; we got the refusal of the grey horse until we heard 
from you. We can sell you a handsome young thorough bred one for $300. 


Dr. P. T. W., Mississippi.-Have sent your order to an acquaintance in New Jersey, | 


who will fill it satisfactorily. He will probably ship to you from Philadelphia. 

** Whist.”—Hoyle says “if any person plays out of his turn, it is in the option of either 
of his adver-aries to call the card so played, at any time in that deal, provided it does 
not make him revoke,” etc. 

L and B.—Trhe “ Recreations in Shooting’ we preferto H. Will write you respect- 
ing the matter immediately. 

. M. H.—Much obliged for your letter. A duplicate of the missing paper has been 
forwarded to you. 

D.—Have received your letter respecting the horses. All right. 

‘*‘ A Subscriber.” --Can procure you “a first rate piece of flesh” for $500, What color 
do you prefer, and how fast must he be? 


G. A. C., Indianapolis.—Shall be most happy to hear you ‘‘crow.” Do you recollect | 


the “cave” yet, and your leaving us ‘‘ by moonlight alone” to take passage in Old 
Somebody’s baggage wagon to Boston, some twenty years since, to join the Brandy- 
Wine? Your “ longing for a talk” is heartily reciprocated. Will write you at length 
at our earliest leisure. 

N. G.—The horse is worth more than $300, and we think we shall be able to findyou 
acustomer. We know the Mr. G. to wliom you allude; if here, he would pay $460 for 
A, but we presume he is in Canada. 

J. M.S., Canada.—Have orcered ycur cigars, which will be sent to Mr. B , and inclos- 
€d in the case containing your pictures. 

R. C. F., Virginia.—The hens will cost you $2 each, the cocks $5; the coop will cost 
$2, and the cartage, shipment, feed, and Steward’s fee, $3 more. 

“ Frank Forester.”--Your Moose Horns having been cleaned, varnished and mounted, 
have been sent to this office, where they are the admiration of every one. To ensure 
their safe arrival at The Cedars you had better send W. to town for them, and pretty 
quick, ans, for several ‘‘ Artful Dodgers” have expressed an intention to ‘‘ break through 
and steal. 

To one who will understand it.—We are desired to intimate that if that ‘‘ Bronze 
Horse” is not returned forthwith, that you may expect suchaclout under your ear 
from a “sure enough” Colonel, in the Emperor of Morocco’s service, as will make you 


‘| there than in Oregon. 


promise of acquiring hereafter as much, if not more renown. The oppor- 
tunity may be within his reach. I merely throw out the suggestion. This 
spring, Fashion, with her laurels yet verdant, will be nine years old, and 
Childe Harold four. By the rules of the New York Jockey Club, I believe, 
the weight for four year olds has been reduced four pounds, since the Eclipse 
and Henry match. Fashion, on account of her sex, would carry three 





pounds less than Eclipse. Under the rules, were the Childe and Fashion 
to meet, the former would be a gainer of one pound, as compared with the | 
difference of weight between Eclipse and Henry. 

The facilities of travelling between Charleston and New York have | 
greatly improved within twenty-three years. This is a decided advantage | 
as compared with the travel of Betsey Richards and Childers. From the 
late exhibitions at Charleston and Columbia, I apprehend Childe Harold, | 
were he to start on his travels, might have suitable companions. Possibly | 
they might avenge the defeats sustained by the South last year. Ifa meet- 
ing at Long Island, next spring, between the Northern and Southerg cracks, | 
| cannot be brought about, why cannot Fashion and the Childe go to merry 
England and measure their powers with the English cracks at Goodwood ? 
| It seems to me that some of our worthies might make a better investment | 
Were our cracks safely landed on the English soil, 
| the odds I should consider in their favor. This is a conflict worthy of our 
steel. May it be put to no other test in a conflict with Great Britain. 

A few words as to rail roads. The expediency of a continuous rail road 
from the Seat of Government to New Orleans, through the capitals of the | 
Carolinas, of Alabama, and of Mississippi, as well as of Virginia, and near 





| 


that of Georgia, is now a subject of newspaper discussion. Since the pub- 
lication of my article, on the probability of its future continuation through | 
| Texas, to the Gulf of California, orators in Congress have referred to the 
importance of a rail road from the Atlantic to the Pacific. One of them, | 
Mr Foore, of Vermont, (a shrewd guessing region,) on the 6th of February, | 
spoke as follows :—‘*I believe, with the learned and eloquent gentleman 
**from Alabama, (Mr. Hrmxrarp,) that the day is not far distant, when a | 
*‘rail road will span this continent, uniting the Atlantic and the Pacific 
| ** shores, which will thenceforward become the great highway and thorough- 
_‘*fare of the commercial world.” 
| I will add that I believe the time is not far distant when the waters of | 
| the Gulf of St. Lawrence and of the Gulf of Mexico, will be united by a | 
continuous rail road. The prospect is now favorable to an early construc- | 
| 
| 


| tion of the rail road between Montreal and Portland. Within a few weeks, 
| a favorable report has been made of a direct rail road from Boston to New | 
York, that would reduce the rate of travel between these cities to less than 
five hours! (That being accomplished, surely the time of travel between 
New York and Washington, will not be more than ten hours.) When these 
' rail roads shall be constructed, there will be continuous rail roads between 
Montreal and Washington. Meanwhile it is very probable a rail road will 
be constructed between New York and Lake Champlain, a favorable report 
having been made lately on another route between New York and Albany. 
This is indeed the age of progress, and there is more truth than poetry in 
the appropriate words—* Devil take the hindmost.” OBSERVER. 
Mem.—After a snow-storm of near 36 hours, the snow is at least one 
foot deep on a level, in the Capital, this spring, and the sleighs are run- 
ning. As it is bitter cold, there is no knowing how long thesleighing may 
continue. This cola ought to check the war fever—should it not have 
abated, as I believe it has, from higher considerations. O. 





ADVENTURE WITH A WILD CAT IN LOUISIANA, 
Mr. Editor :—A little incident occurred in our hunting the other day, 





imagine eve:y hair on your head is a jews-harp! ‘A word to the wise,” etc. 
C. H.— When Bay Middleton won the Derby of 1836, twenty-one started; there were 
one hundred and twenty-eight subscribers. ; 
Who wishes to purchase an original Morland—a very fin: picture? If preferred, a 
valuable original, by some other artist, would be taken in exchange. It may be seen 
at this office, where several fine copies, after Landseer and others, may be examined. 





‘TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- 


tit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission | 


for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
€urers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
iand or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(a 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1848 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 


——$<____—_ = ah ee 





TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS, 
OR SALF—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 

A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
Ceived in part payment. 

N. B.—The \achine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 

Address (if by letter, post paid)— 

n29) RICHARDS & Co., 30 A .n-st., New York 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. Jamrs G. Mounrarn is now our only Agent in Canada, tor collecting monies due 
‘and obteimimg new subscribers for the ‘ Spirit of the Times.” Our friends there—and 


‘we are proud fo aumber many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be iu their power. 

















' OUR AGENTS, 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
@uthorized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 


ster,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
em. 


Mr. HENRY M. LEW1s3 is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern = South Western States, assisted by 
Ja ues K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. 8. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 


Mr.C. W. JAMES for the Western States, iowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R. Smith, J.T. Dent, G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, and c!. J. Nice 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 
___ FOR. THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 7, 1846. 
FASHION AND CHILDE HAROLD. ee 


A TIMELY AND CAPITAL SUGGESTION FROM “ opsERVER.” 
Wasuincton City, March 2, 1846. 
My reminiscences may be of some interest at this moment. Twenty- 
three years ago, Betsey Richards and Childers were distinguished winners 
at the Charleston meéting. THe succeeding May they gathered other 

















laurels at'the Union Course. ‘They were stable confpanions of Henry, oa sneian, pest in one of the principal streets in Brighton. ‘‘ A bed to 
when he ran his memorable race against Eclipse. The latter was then P : 


At the late Charleston meeting, Childe! Chatham-street, in our city, presents numerous instances of beds up the 
Harold has succeeded to the fame of Bertrand, at the same age, giving| spout. : 


nine years old, Henry four. 


so novel and to me remarkable, that it may not be uninteresting to some of 
the readers of the ‘‘ Spirit.” 

Mr. SrronG and myself were hunting (deer) on Ile Ronguier ; it was 
in the evening. The dogs were uncoupled and soon started; they made 
directly away from us and were very speedily lost to hearing. After proba. 
| bly the interval of an hour, they were again in ken, and came booming 
| down upon us in double quick time. I had selected me a situation, which 
| I supposed insured me a shot, when— Ma foi! tout de suite—of a sud- 
_ den, all was still; a moment after, and a burst of tongue, such as palpably 
told the game was either at bay, or on—a tree! brought me to the scene of 
action. Strong soon came up, and we discovered that a Cat had been treed 
—not on the tree, but in it. 

The tree was an incurvated one, and hollow; the hollow twelve or four- 
teen inches in diameter, and running up thirty feet to an aperture at its 
lapex. ‘* Well,” said I, ‘ Strong, how are we to compass his Cat-ship— 
how shall we get him out?’ ‘Oh! no difficulty,” said he, “cut mea 
pole, and I'll climb to the top, and thrust him down to you.” ‘ Agreed.” 
So the tree was climbed—the pole cut—and down the cavity i¢ came, but 
down came not the Cat! Well, this became tiresome after a while, and 
we began to move invention. ‘“ Eureka!” exclaimed Strong, “ I’ve got 
him—look in my Rifle-pouch ; you'll find some matches there, wrapped in 
a piece of newspaper—gather up some leaves—light a fire—and we’ll 
smoke him out!” So at it we went, and in about fifteen minutes out pop- 
ped Mr. “ Pichu” with a jump and a spring from the tree top. It was 
now night; the cavity in the tree on fire, and its whole internal surface 
—like the furnace of a steamer—a sheet of flame. The hounds were again 
in vigorous pursuit, and two or three rich screams which we gave them, 
did’nt put them back any; but the Cat, like many a dog, had had his day— 
the elements were against him; and, after doubling three or four times, so 
near us as to make himself visible by the blaze of his burning home—he 
act ually ran between Strong’s legs, within six feet of myself—up the hol- 
low, and through the flame into his original retreat! At this time the fire 
extended the entire length of the hollow, and was bursting out at the top. 
It was a matter of such utter amaz>ment to us, that we simultaneously ex- 
claimed—* horrible—most horrible !” The Cat was a very large one, and we 
could hear his timbers cracking as the bright element wrapped him in his 
(its) winding-sheet. 

Most savage animals avoid light—because their deeds are of darkness, 
we presume. Few approach it; and when they do, it is evidently the im- 
pulse of necessity overcoming apprehension. Nature has implanted in 
them a very proper respect for their own preservation, and this instance of 
the Cat running into the fire, to avoid the dogs, is a bright illustration of 


intemperanee o’erpowering instinet. E GREC. 
Natenirocues, La., Feb. 7, 1846. 








Hyprautic Bep.—A few days since, the following notice was appended 


Illustrated London News. 


' est noise having the effect of turning them in their course. 
| our several positions, and Cudjoe had gone round to put the dogsin, when 


Sporting at the South): 


OR A 


WEEK ON COOPER RIVER. 


BY RALPH RANGER. 


FOURTH DAY. 

Another bright and glorious morning! We could hear Dick carolling 
forth, “‘ Hark! the goddess, Diana, calls aloud for the chase,” but a more 
agreeable call, just then, was one from Ben to breakfast, to which we all 
responded eagerly. ‘* Halloa, boys, cried Dick, ‘‘ why am I, just now, un- 
like Bulfinch, when he saw the deer? d’ye give it up?” ‘Yes, yes,” 
“* Why, because I am cool about the head,” and he exhibited his head, with 
the water streaming from it; we laughed, of course, as we should have done 
at even a worse attempt than this. 

Breakfast dispatched, once more on horseback, we took our way in an 
opposite direction from thatof the day previous. A large tract of pine-land 


_ was chosen for the field of operation, where Mark thought the deer would 
_ be most likely to be found, as, in cold weather, they usually resort to the 


open woods for the purpose of sunning themselves. The pine lands are 


| large, uncultivated tracts, covered, as their names indicate by Pine trees of 
| great height. There is very little underbrush to conceal the deer from view, 


so that it is necessary to retain your position in perfect silence, the slight- 
We had taken 


hearing a rustling overhead, I looked up and there stood a large gobbler 


| pluming himself, upon the branch of a tree near me, totally unconscious of 


my presence. Knowing that the dogs could not yet have arrived at the 


| place of entering, I thought I would run the risk of frightening any deer 


that might be in the vicinity, as it could not affect the chance of my com- 
panions; so raising my gun, I soon put anend to the gobbling for the fu- 
ture, and a fine fellow he was too! large, and very fat. How he came to 
be alone, or up in the tree, I cannot conceive, unless he had been frighten- 
ed by some cat or other animal. .We remained at our stands until the whole 
drive had been gone over by the dogs, and nothing started. Blowing my 
horn to collect the hunters, as the dogs had ¢ome out by me, I proposed to 
Mark as he came up, to drive some of the swamps. He preferred, however, 
to try another of the same kind as that we were in, as he had no doubt the 
deer had come up into the open woods. We therefore proceeded to act 
upon his suggestion, and were once more placed at our stands, in the next 
drive. An hour elapsed and nosight of the deer or dogs. Another half 
hour, and, although the latter made their appearance, they had started noth- 
ing, nor had Cudjoe seen a single fresh track. 

‘** This is singular,” said Mark after were again mustered, “ this is very 
singular! I cannot conceive what has become of the deer. I never hunt- 
ed the place before without starting them. Cudjoe, did you see any old 
tracks ?” 

** Yes, Sir, I bin see heap old track, I speck somebody bin a hunt yeh 
isterday, Sir; I see horse track gone trough dey, too, Sir.” 

‘* No doubt that is the reason,” said Mark, ‘* they must have driven them 
all down towards the saw-mill. We might just as well go down there at 
once. Go ahead, Cudjoe, with the dogs. You know where to put them 
in.” 

‘** You gwine dribe down to de pond ?” asked Cudjoe. 

** No, no, go round by the , and down towards the old field. 
us will be behind the old oak stumps; drive right up to that.” 

The old oak stumps to which Mark alluded, was at the head of a path 
which led through the swamp, forming one of the crossing places; it was 
very narrow, not admitting of more than one animal’s passing at the same 
time ; the sides were so matted together by briars, or rather thorny vines, 
that it was impossible forthe deerif once they entered the path to turn 
aside. Being apparently aware of this, however, (from experience I sup- 
pose,) they seldom attempted to pass it, but preferred going round and 
crossing higher up. This Mark knew well, and seldom thought it necessa- 
ry to guard it, but there being only four other points to guard, he desired 
Dick to take his place here. 

‘** Certainly,” said Dick, ‘* don’t doubt but that Pll keep good watch, and 
kill all the deer that come here. Halloa! Bulfinch,” he continued, ‘this » 
is just the stand for you, you might hang your gun upon thetree, if you like. 
You would not be troubled with symmetrical appearances, here. I say, 
when it is time to go home, let Cudjoe come here and wake me up, will 
you ?” 

‘* Why, what’s the matter, Dick? Is it not a good stand ?” I enquired. 

** Oh yes,” said he, *‘ a capital stand ! you might stand here to all eter- 
nity and if you lived on what you killed, you would not be troubled 
with indigestion. But go ahead, I’ll light a segar and try to survive it.” 

Nat was placed next stand above Dick, that being the favorite one, Mark 
next to him, I had the next and Tom the last. As it was a long drive, we 
made ourselves as comfortable as possible for a half-hour. At the 
expiration of that time we were aroused by the cries of the dogs. Now 
they approach nearer and nearer; curse the luck! they turn to the right; 
they must have seen me. Now they go towards Nat—Dick’s prophecy will 
be fulfilled. No! they appear to have passed him. Why! can it be pos- 
sible that Dick is going to be the fortunate one? Now they are gone. [I 
could not conceive what had become of them. For five minutes all was 
still, and then suddenly the cry burst on my ear. I saw Mark spring on his 
horse and dash off behind Nat, as if he saw the deer and was trying to cut 
him off. I hardly though this possible, for it must have come through Dick’s 
path before it could obtain a situation by which Mark might be enabled to 
see it. I mounted, however, and followed him, and came sufficiently near 
to witness one of the most splendid shotsI ever saw. The deer had passed 
Dick, (in what manner we shall soon learn,) and catching sight of Mark, 
who was using every exertion to get between him an¢ a small creek, sud- 
denly wheeled and —— behind, ran off to the left. Although his horse 
was going at full speed, Mark did not hesitate for a moment, ont Arenesng 
the reins he twisted himself as far round in his saddle as his situation woul 
admit, and bringing his gun quickly to the shoulder, he fired and sent five 
buckshot under the right shoulder of a doe, just as she was in the act of 
leaping over a fallentree. She staggered for a short distance and fell; at 


the same moment, I saw two others clearing the bushes in gallant style, but 
far out of gun shot. ’ ’ 

Mark soon stopped his horse, andon coming up I con ratulated him on 
his success. To my utter astonishment, he was so convu with laughter 
that he was unable to reply, but motioned to me to sound my horn, which I 
immediately did, waiting patiently for an explanation of his mirth. I could 
not conceive what had givenrise to it, as there was nothing in the peculiari- 
ty of the shot to create it. He dismounted, and having cut the throat of 

doe, waited the arrival of the others before he explained, He said that 
seeing the deer had passed Dick, he thought he must be asleep at his stand, 





Some of 








30 mounting his horse he endeavored to cut it off from the creek, where he 











14 alle 





knew it would cross. As he passed Dick, to his utter astonishment, he saw | one. 


;.and heard him exclaiming as he 


. . d and ne 
Pec ee A only had a sword, would not I 


threw his arms about, “damn it, if I 
played hell them” 
ae ow that we nearly fell off our horses, and it was 
time before we could recover sufficiently to listen to Dick’s explana- 


rk 






tion. 

Tom yelled out at last, ‘a sword? oh, the devil! Dick is going to intro- 
duce a new mode of killing deer. I hope you will write an account of it. 
It should be entitled « A New Mode of Hunting, or the Art of Killing Deer 
with a Sword,’ by Dick Dare-devil, with explanatory notes by the Author. 
Oh ho, ho !” ' 

“ But listen, can’t you ? Devil take you! why can’t you listen a moment! 
Stop-your cursed-laughing! I never saw such a set of sfupes in MY 
life,” . 

“There now you are quiet, I will tell you how it was. *I had finished my 
cigar and had nearly fallen asleep, when I heard the dogs coming right 
down towards Nat, as Ithought. I therefore did not trouble myself to get 
up. After a little while, I happened to look down the path, when what 
should I see but a large buck looking right at me! : I jumped up, cocked 
my gun, and he seeing he could not retire advanced full upon me. [ jump. 
ed behind the tree, and waiting until he had got a little beyond, I took aim 
As I was in the act of pulling trigger, I heard a noise behind me. I turned 
round, and there in the path was another deer. I jumped clear out of the 
way, and when I turned again to look for the buck, he was gone. I aimed 
at the doe, and the cursed gun snapped. As soon as the doe heard the cap 
she started off, and as I was on the point of trying the second barrel, I heard 
another coming through the path. I then thought I would make sure of 
the last one, so I waited until it had come through and had got five or ten 
yards from me, and thenl took a good aim and pulled, and the infernal 
gun snapped again. If that was not enough to make a man curse, and wish 
for a sword to boot, I do not know what is.” 

‘Oh Dick,” said Mark, ‘‘there is no excuse for you! First to be frighten- 
ed by a deer, and then to have both of your barrels snap! You are no 
sportsman. My gun never serves me in such a manner.” 

“« Well,” replied Dick, ‘‘ I don’t care. If you had been in my place I 
rather think you would have got out of the way of that buck just as quick 
as 1 did, for if I had not done so, he would have been right into me. . As to 


the gun, I remember I left it loaded all last night. I suppose that was the | 


reason. tall events, if I do get out of a buck’s way, I don’t let a horse 
throw me into a mill-pond on the top of one.” 

‘* What is that 2’ we all exclaimed, ‘‘ what is that about the mill- 
pond ?” 

‘*Come Dick,” said Tom, “ let us have A.» 

«* Not now,” said he, ‘it is time to be going. 
ner.” 


I will tell you after din- 


‘* Very well, then,” said Mark, ‘let us be off. We can take another 


drive in our way !” 

‘* What is that you have hanging at your saddle ?” inquired Nat of me. 

** A wild turkey,” I replied. 

** Was that what you killed in the other drive? 
is! He is as large as a tame one.” 

‘‘ Yes larger than your northern turkies, but not quite the size of some 
you will see in Mark’s barn-yard, if you will walk down there.” 


What a fine fellow he 


The deer being placed on the horse, we started for the other drive; we | 


stopped at aspring on the way, and Mark’s flask furnished us with the means 
of taking off the chill from the pure element. 

«« Come, boys,” said Mark, ‘“‘we are near our stands, and the sooner we 
are at them the better. Those two deer ran in this direction, and I have no 
doubt are in the bottom of this little bay. I don’t think they have had time 
toget into the open wood’; besides, the dogs were not close enough to fright- 


en them, and so unlessthey expect Dick’s sword, they will not have gont | 


far.” 

**Come, be done with your nonsense,” said Dick, “‘ and let us go ahead, 
You will stand here all day jabbering, just because you happened to 
kill that doe. I would have killed all three if my gun had gone off.” 

** Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Mark, ‘‘ if you had only had a sword, ha, ha! 
Come on, come on. Now, Cudjoe, put that deer down again and goin. I 
willtake Nat with me. Ralph, you, Tom, and the sword-man, go round to 
the right. You all know where tostand. Come, Nat.” 

The little bay alluded to above, was a close thicket forming one end of 
the swamp ; it was too dense and boggy to admit of our going into it. We 
therefore rode on the edge where it joins the highland, a distance of fifty 
or'sixty yards intervening between us. Three were required to guard each 
side ; so Mark told Cudjoe, as soon as the dogs opened, to ride down on his 
side and prevent the deer from coming out too quickly. As we were tolera- 
blv certain that the two who had escaped us were here, we kept a bright 
look-out. We were not detained long. The dogs soon opened, and we heard 
Cudjoe hallooing, “‘Mine’um, mine’um. Mass Ralph, he comin for you :” 
I did all I could to comply with his request, but although I could hear the 
bushes crackling in the centre of the bay, I could see nothing. 


gone. 
convinced that there was no such luck in store for him, nor was there, for 
very soon [ heard the report of agun farther on, and at the same time the 
bleating of a deer, then another report; soon after a horn was sounded. 


We rode up, Dick and myself, and found Tom with his bloody knife in his | 


hand. He had killed one, but his second shot was unsuccessful, as the deer 
had escaped to the right, neither Mark nor Nat seeing it. Cudjoe went 
back for the buck, and Tom taking the doe on his horse as soon as the 
former returned, we took up the line of march homewards, content with 
the result of our day’s sporting : one Buck, one Doe, and one Gobbler. 

** Halloa, Mark, what sort of an animal is that you have, added to your 
pack ? it appears to be half terrier.” 


«* Just so, Ralph, and the best dog for starting in the pack.” 
‘*What? is her nose better ?” 


«<I do not know whether it is to be attributed to that, or whether it is | shirt on, presented himself at the foot of the bed. He had thrown a shot | 
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the bank so shoot him again, or help the dogs who had followed in, and get 
hold of the old fellow, or do something of that kind, when just as he got 
opposite the animal his horse threw him down the bank into the water, im- 
mediately among the crowd, and there he was catching hold of the horns 
of the buck with one hand, and endeavouring to save his gun with the 
other. Upon my word they were all mixed so intimately together, that it 
was impossible for some time, to distinguish him from the other animals. 
If I had not at last dashed in and cut the deer’s throat it would have killed 
him, and now in the most ungrateful manner he says that the buck was dead 
before I came up! but it is like the rest of the world! there is no gratitude 
left. Pass the decanter Nat: not that one—you are always willing enough 
to let the empty ones go.” 

** Well, Mark,” asked Nat, ‘is Dick’s story true ?” 

** Much more so, than his stories usually are. The ,fact was the deer 
was running on the bank when he slipped, and fell into the water. He was 
badly wounded, and | suppose the water chilled him so much as to prevent 
the efforts he made to get out from being successful. He had got his fore 
legs on the bank, but as the water is very deep just there, there was noth- 
ing to support his hind legs with, and there he remained till the dogs over- 
took him. They dashed right in, and I was afraid they would be drowned, 
or that the buck would cut them up, soI went to their assistance. As I 
was in the act of dismounting, and had thrown my leg across the horse’s 
back, he stumbled and threw me into the water. I immediately caught 





Presently | 
one of the dogs made his way slowly past me, and I knew my chance was | 


I hallooed to Dick who was next above, but he shook his head fully | 


hold of the buck and pushed his head under the water, where I kept it un- 
til he was dead, which he was before Dick came up.” 
** Oh certainly,” said Dick, ‘* always some excuse about your horse’s 


stumbling, or something of that kind, yet you never allow any of mine to 
pass current.” 


** No, no, Dick,” exclaimed Tom, “‘ you are generally too barefaced to pass 
muster; but come boys, do you remember this is Christmas eve? we must 
keep it up, and be ready to drink Christmas in, so Dick give us a song.” 

‘** To be sure,” said Mark, ‘*‘I had forgotten it. As we have dined so late, 
if you do not care about a regular supper, we will have some coffee at ten, 
and a devilled turkey, and make a night of it; by and by, we will wind up 
| with a bowl of punch.” 

** Hurrah !” we all shouted unanimously. 


**Come Dick,” said Mark, “ let us have your song—something new, if 
| you have it.” 


| * Well,” said Dick, ‘* here goes ; but stop, let me empty my glass first. 
There! now I’m ready, but you must all of you fill your glasses, and then 
I will give you the result of my last attempt at rhyming. 


Fill, boys, fill! the hours are fleeting, 
Hours like these endure not long, 
Youth,and Hope, and Joy are meeting, 

We will bless them in our song. 


Bless them, though they swiftly leave us, 
Passing on with pinions bright— 
Bless them, though they will deceive us 
With their glowing meteor light. 
Bless them for their scattered roses, 
Though they wither at our touch, 
And relentless Time discloses 
Wrecks of all we loved so much. 
Bless them! bless! at least to night, boys, 
They are ours; we hold them still, 
Though they flee with morning light, boys, 
Youth, Hope, Joy! yet fill, boys, fill !” 
** Bravo, bravo! Dick ! you are improving,” said Mark, “ you are getting 
quite sentimental.” 
‘* J rather think Dick is in love,” said Tom, ‘he mast have been caught 


when he went to town the other day. Did you see that little Miss B—— 
Dick. Come, confess.” 


|  ‘* What?” said Dick, “have you not heard about her? I called to 
| see her as soon as | arrived in town. She was very polite ; the old gentle- 


| man invited me to dinner, asked me how much rice we had made this year, 














_and a variety of questions about the plantation, and I really thought my 


| time had come. I caught myself thinking once or twice, how pleasant it 
would be to have somebody to chat with mother when dad and myself were 

not at home, so I brushed up and made myself as agreeable as possible, 
drank tea with them at the particular request of Jane, and thought I was 
getting along in fine style. About eight o’clock who should walk in but 
that long-legged Sam F——, who shook hands with me, and then took his 
seat at the other side of Jane. After a while he got up and went over to 
the old lady. ‘ Well,’ thought I, ‘ you’re cut out my fine fellow !’ I heard 
that he went there very often, but as Jane took very little notice of him I 
thought he saw there was no chance for him. I staid till nearly eleven, but 
the confounded fellow would not go, so as it was too bad to keep them up 
any longer I left him there, and came home to dream all night about the 
lovely Miss Jane. I met Ned P the next morning. He knew where 
I had been the night before, so the very first thing he told me was that she 
was engaged to the long-legged curse! I jumped right into the sulky and 
pushed for home. Devil take all girls! say I.” 

Shouts of laughter greeted Dick, as he ended his piteous tale. 

| “A pretty thing to laugh at, to be sure !” said he, “‘ and I so dead in love 
‘too! What the devil could she see in that ugly, gawky looking hoop-pole > 
| I should not have cared half so much if he had been a decent looking fel- 

low. Devilish bad taste any how ; so here is her health !” 
, And in mirthand laughter, the time speedily passed; a few minutes 
| before twelve a large bowl of steaming punch was concocted; with which 

we saluted the commencement of the day which proved to us, at least, a 
| merry Christmas. Mark had proposed to let the dogs rest, and to devote 
| the coming day to other sports, which being assented to, we retired. 


| 











FIFTH DAY. 
At daylight the next morning I was aroused from a deep sleep by the 
| sudden bursting open of my chamber door, and Nat, with nothing but his 
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y s matter ?” asked Mark and Tom, (who, at Dick’s call, had 
ushed to his‘chamber, fearing that Nat was ill,) ‘« what is the matter 2” 
“Why, you had better look out, for'there is, Nat with two double barre! 
guns going to see if he can’t take better aim at your negroes than he did at 
the bulfinch !” 

‘* What nonsense are you talking, Dick ? What is it, Nat?” 

Here Nat commenced his explanations; but at the explosions of laughter 
with which they werereceived he threw down the two guns and made tracks 
for his bed. The scene which had aroused his fears was one usually to be ob- 

served on any of the plantations on Christmas morning. The negroes leave 
their quarters en masse, led by the fiddler, who is accompanied by a per- 
former on two sticks. On their arrival at the house they enter the piazza 
and commence a dance, the two sticks accompanying the violin in perfect 
time, and adding no little to the hilarity of the troop. They continue this 
until the members of the family appear, to whom they wish a “ berry hap- 
py Christmas,” in return for which they are gratified with presents of hand - 
kerchiefs to the females, and tobacco and a little whiskey to the males, after 
which they take their departure in great glee. It was this noise, made by 
the hero of the sticks, who, under the excitement of the moment, found it 
impossible to restrain his eagerness until the violin had been sufficiently 
tuned, (to accomplish which every negro fiddler requires half an hour)— 
this noise I say had caused Nat’s perturbation, and it was not to be wonder- 
ed at, as he had acquired his knowledge of Southern negroes entirely from 
those contemptible productions issued by the ignorant fanatics who rave 
and declaim against the imaginary evil: with which the negroes are sur- 
rounded, and induce the belief that they are looked upon with fear and 
trembling by their owners. 

All things having returned to their wonted state of quietude we returned 
to our beds; not, however, before partaking of a foaming glass of egg-noge, 
which Ben had prepared for us, nor did we arise till eight o’clock, it being 
unnecessary to commence our intended sport at an earlier hour, as the birds 
were to be easily found at any time of the day. At eight, then, breakfast 
made its appearance, and such a breakfast. None of your toast burned to 
charcoal—none ot your puffy town bread with no taste to it, and your trashy 
slops under the name of tea—but every thing substantial, such a meal as a 
sportsman in any other part of the world would enjoy. Wild ducks, veni- 
son steaks, and sausages, not long, gross, bulky things, half sheep, half lard, 
that you see in the markets, but delicate morsels that melt in the mouth, 
and then the white hominy, and the rice cakes, the home-made bread, the 
clear, strong, fragrant coffee, the rich cream, so thick, yet so pure, and other 
‘* plats” to numerous to mention, nor would I ifI could ! ’twould be trifling 
too deeply with your feelings, reader; I must leave them to your imagina- 
tion. 

We were standing on the piazza enjoying our regalias before making the 
contemplated onset upon the feathered tribe, when Tom, who, for the las, 
few moments had been busily engaged in gazing at the ducks in the field, 
which was but a short distance from the house, suddenly entered the par- 
lour, and commenced loading what appeared to me Dick’s cherished Man- 
ton. I was about to inquire his object, when a look from him induced me 
to refrain, ; shortly after, having accomplished his purpose, he returned, 
and suddenly proposed that we should go after the ducks, as he had ob- 
served a large number of them close under the banks. Dick and myself 
readily acceded to his proposal, Mark was about to decline, saying that he 
would take Nat and the setters down to the snipe bog, but receiving a hint 
from Tom, agreed to accompany us, at least, for ashort time. Having 
donned our accoutrements we sallied forth, Tom and Dick leading the way- 

As soon as we arrived at the bank, behind which it was necessary for us 
to ensconce ourselves in order to get within gunshot of the ducks, Tom 
pointed out a large flock at a few hundred yards from us. In order to in- 
sure success we were forced to creep behind the bank until we had attain- 
ed a position nearly opposite. Dick, always on the alert, dashed a-head, 
Tom readily yielding the way. In order to accomplish his purpose it was 
necessary for the former, after he had proceeded for some distance, to lie 
down on the side of the bank itself, and drag himself along to the desired 
point. At the spot referred to, the bank had been broken by the high tides 
during the summer, and had been repaired, leaving between it and the river 
a large hole containing, in a semi-fluid state, river mud of the blackest hue. 
As soon as Dick had arrived at the spot he drew himself cautiously up to 
the top, and squatted upon his heels, by which means he obtained a suffi- 
cient elevated position to enable him to place his gun upon the top of the 
bank, and thus bring it to bear upon the game without being discovered, 
Steadying himself in his ticklish attitude he (in order to do the greatest exe- 
cution) pulled both triggers. The report was followed by a great commo- 

| tion among the ducks, (eight of which fell dead and several others wound- 
| ed,) which at first attracted all our attention, but, upon looking round for 
| the successful sportsman, we saw him, to the utter astonishment of all ex- 
cept Tom, roll down the bank and disappear in the mud-hole. We instantly 
hastened to the rescue, and he soon stood once more upon terra firma ; but 
Heavens ! what a spectacle he presented, completely encased in the glutin- 
ous mixture, which was fast hardening under the influence of the keen at- 
mosphere ; he looked, as Tom told him, (who was overwhelming him with 
mock condolences,) so much like an alligator that he had no doubt if it 
were spring and he would take to the river, he would be acknowledged as 
one of the fraternity. He went towards the house, totally unconscious that 
he was indebted for his mishap to the care with which Tom had loaded his 
gun forhim. Leaving him, therefore, to get rid of his plaster cast, the 
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rest of us proceeded to the snipe bog. This was a piece of low ground a 

quarter of a mile in extent, perfectly straight, and divided by a cart road- 

| The sides were covered with shrubs of ten or twelve feet in height, with 

_fewor no branches. It was not necessary to go into the bog, it being so 

_ harrow that the birds were always within shooting distance from one side to 

the other. Mark and Nat took the one, Tom and myself the other side. 
The dogs were hied in, and immediately came to the point. One of the 

| little boys of the plantation, accoutred in a pair of Mark’s old boots, acted 

| as beater, and soon stalked up sufficiently near to flush them. 

| ** Mark, Nat!’ I cried. 

| ** Where, where ?” 

‘** There, to be sure, over your head !” and bravely did he raise his gun 


from the fact that she is never still. I am rather inclined to think the lat- | bag across his shoulders and held two guns in his hands. His countenance _ and the contents of both barrels were sent skimming just over Tom’s head’ 


ter. As soon as we get into the woods she commences and goes over more | exhibited a degree of anxious determination I had never seen it display on | 


ground than all the hounds put together.” 
‘* Is she able to keep up with them ?” 
**For three or four miles, after that she generally lags behind.” 
As we necessarily rode slowly, it was dinner-time when we arrived; so 


| any other occasion. 
| ** What in the name of all that is wonderful are you doing with those 
guns, Nat?’ I asked asI raised myself in the bed; “do not think I am 


| . 


going shooting so early in the morning; besides, man, do be decent / go 


** Halloa, Nat,” said Tom, “‘ if you go on that way you will certainly bag 
| something before long !” 

| In the meantime one of the birds, frightened by the report, wheeled to 
| the right and gave me an opportunity, of which I availed myself, and dou- 
‘bled him up handsomely. The other, continuing his flight, was killed by 


changing our dresses, we were soon seated at the table, one end of which | back to your chamber and dress yourself; your enthusiasm has outstripped Mark. We continued our sport until we had bagged twenty-two brace and 


was graced by a noble haunch of venison, and the other by a turkey large 
enough to satisfy a dozens persons, a regular barn-yard gobbler, with thighs 


your modesty.” 
_ ‘No, no, I am not going shooting. Get up or you will be murdered 


| a half, Mark scoring eleven brace and a half, Tom five brace, and I five and 
_ a half, and Nat, to his utter astonishment, after one of his efforts, saw the 


like Daniel Lambert; among the side dishes were a couple of black heads, , where you lie. Don’t you hearthem? They are on the piazza, and will, odd bird falling to the ground. It was a source of the greatest excitement 


done-to a turn, and thea the standing dish, (without which no Southerner 
can make a dinner,) of boiled rice, white as the driven snow, and every 


grain separated and distinct, while a pint decanter of ruby-coloured Madeira | 


stood on the right hand of each individual. On the venerable side-board, 
black with age, might have been seen among the array of plate, half-a-dozen 


| no doubt, soon be in the house: the door is not very strong.” 
| Who will be in the house >” 
‘* The negroes! I heard them coming from the negro-houses, and so 


brought the guns. Let us go and wake the rest.” 
| The negroes are coming, but what of that? Let them come —what of 


long necks with untwisted wires ready to dispense their foaming contents | it?” 


ata moment’s warming, nor were they suffered to remain neglected for any 
length’of time. There was very little conversation for the first half-hour, 
but the rattling of knives and forks and the popping of corks, sufficiently 
proved that we were not unemployed. Atlength having sufficiently grati- 
fied our. wants of an edible nature, the dessert being placed upon the table, 


** Why, man, they will have the door down! Don’t you hear the noise 
they are making?” 
‘* Ha, ha, ha! I see! Go and wake Dick and tell him;” and as he start- 
_ed off to arouse Dick I buried my head in the pillow and fairly shouted. I 
| saw through Nat’s mistake, and knew that Dick would bless him for dis- 


and the servants dismissed, Dick was called upon to relate the story of Mark’s turbing him; nor was J deceived, for I heard that worthy exclaiming— 


mishap in the mill pond. 


'* Very well,” said Dick, “a bumper, and I'll proceed.” 


|“ What the devil do you mean, waking me up in the middle of the night ? 
What! the negroes coming! well, let them come! Who the devil cares ? 


“Take care,” said Mark, “‘ that you don’t make a bumper of the story.” | What! insurrection? Whoop! (now thoroughly awake,) Ralph, Mark, 


of fear. | 


tell:it just as it-occurred, only don’t you interrupt |Tom,-do you hear that ? ha, ha, ha, ha! oh murder, this fellow will be the 


ame with any of your corrections. Well, gentlemen, the tale is a very short deeth of me.” 


to him. As soon as he was convinced that it was his gun which had per- 
, petrated the act, he assumed a look of the greatest determination, and fired 
at every bird that got up afterwards, without the slightest regard to situa- 
| tion or distance, But this was not the only bird destined to become his 
victim ; as we started on our return homeward one of the dogs came to a 
| point at the foot of one of the before mentioned shrubs, Mark told Nat to 
| go upand flush the bird. He advanced upon tip-toe until he came within 
a foot of the spot—then, upon the movement of some object under the bush, 
_ lowered his gun and pulled trigger. At the report he dashed in, and, with a 
joyous shout at his unexpected success, presented to the view, and for the 
extreme amusement of all, four small chickens. I never in my life saw so 
rapid a change of countenance as was exhibited by the poor fellow when 
the truth of the matter became perceptible to him, and, to add to his con- 
fusion as he turned round, he was assaulted by Dick, who, unfortunately for 
him, had arrived in time to witness his exploit. I really believe Nat would 
rather have seen the devil himself. 
“ Hurrah !” said he, “hurrah for Bulfinch! by the Lord Harry, Mark, it 
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is well for all parties he did not aim at the negroes this morning! whew ~ | of sight. The other doe, alarmed by the fate of her compan ion, now put 
! forth her utmost exertions, but was soon stopped in her career by a shot 
“‘ They could not have scuffled more than you did, when you tumbled from the piece of S 
into that mud hole this morning, Mr. Alligator !” said Nat, plucking up a. twice, and then, with every limb sprea out, fell, never to rise again 
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what a scuffling there would have been !” 


little courage. In the meantime the dog still continued on the point, though at | 


the sound of the gun he had come to the down charge ; I, therefore, stepped | mounted, and leaving D 
before him, and found a dead bird, one that I had previously shot, but was |d——d thing was a human being,’ dashed off through the woods towards the 
not able to find at the time. We returned to the house, well satisfied with | high road, knowing that if the deer should discover P 


our day’s sport. 


our toileties, we repaired to the parlour, just in time to receive the expect- 
€ 1 guests, who came riding up in twos and threes until, ourselves included, 
we numbered sixteen. As soon as the bitters were imbibed we seated our- 
selves at the table. 

With such a set of jovial fellows there could be no want of mirth or mer- 
riment, and with the wine flowed forth the wit, the story, and the song. 
Nat, in conversing with his next neighbor, (Jim G ») expressed his 
admiration at the perfect fearlessness with which Cudjoe was in the habit 
of dashing through the woods, and observed that he could not conceive how 
he succeeded in making his way through the tangled thickets that beset 
him. ‘I have watched him,” said he, ‘‘ with the greatest anxiety for his 
safety, as he would dash up at full speed against, what appeared to me, an 
impenetrable mass of briars, vines, and underbrush, and suddenly he would 
disappear as if by magic ; in one or two instances I have attempted to fol- 
low him, and, though but a short distance from him when I rode up, I 
could never discover his place of entrance, nor any means of getting 
through.” 

‘* My dear sir,” said Jim, “ you are not singular in your observation. It 
is the invariable remirk of strangers when they see one of our drivers for 
the first time; indeed, there are many of us, although accustomed to hunt- 
ing from boyhood, that tiad ita very difficult matter to fellow a good driver ; 
that is, one who enters into the spirit of the sport, and takes a pride in 
always.catching a wounded deer if it is within the range of possibility, and 
never letiing his dozs get away from him, to prevent which is sometimes a 
matter of no small difficulty. I have often seen the whole day’s sport spoiled 
by the negligence or fear of a new hand ’’ 

“‘T am astonished they are not more fearful of accidents to themselves or 
horses, That fellow, Cudjoe, never seems to think of danger.” 














‘* That is the secret of his success. He does nof think of it. Indeed, 
they generally seem to entertain more anxiety on their horses account than 
on their own. A negro becomes exceedingly attached to his horse. As an 
instance of this, and of the fellow’s * sang froid,’ I will tell of an exclama- 


again, and, in this way, give mea chance. This was my only hope. It 
We di«continued thus early to prepare for the reception of a large party | soon proved futile, however, for almost immediately [ heard first one and 
0° gentle:»2u, who were expected to dinner. As soon as we had completed | then the other barrel of P 





On receiving it she bounded high in the air 


“The dogs having now passed my stand in pursuit of the old Buck, T 
swearing by all the gods that ‘ he believed the 








he would turn 


*s cherished weapon, and a yell to Colat- 
chie to follow up; I soon overteok the latter by cutting acruss, and we both 
continued the pursuit, coming near enough to learn from P that he 
had succeeded in wounding the Buck severely. 

“In the highest state of excitement Colatchie swore ‘he would hab um 
if he go to de debble, fur dat Buck bin plague me life out heap time.’ [ 
told him we might both see the old gentleman before we did the deer. I 
was induced to make this remark by our arrival at a creek, fourteen feet 
wide, which crossed our path with no fording place, and steep banks. We 
must either cross it or go at least a quarter of amile round. Both time and 
inclination were wanting to pursue the latter course, so taking a good pull 
at our horses’ heads we rammed them at it, and welldid they respond to the 
demand. I wassvonsife onthe other side. My companion likewise clear- 
ed the creek, but his horse’s fore-feet alight ing on the root of a pine tree, 
covered by the pine leaves, over they went with a somerset that would have 
struck envy into the heart of a circus actor, the actor flying through the air 
about ten feet and striking head first, thereby making a considerable dent 
in the bosom of our common mother. He son recovered, and, upon ex- 
amining Rock and finding all right, with his hand scratching his head, and 
the most imperturbable countenance, he exclaimed— C t, what a fall 
I ge dat horse !’ 

« Having thus relieved his feelings he remounted, and after a hard brush 
of two miles, we overtook the dogs, and found the Buck at bay. He was on 
his haunches; his back was against an old pine, and using one of his fore- 
feet with an agility only equalled by Ole Bull’selbow. His other fore-foot 
had been brokeu by a shot, and the bone was now protruding, covered with 
earth, which had adhered to it in his progress. He, likewise, had several 
shot under the fore-shoulder. We soon settled the business with the aid of 
a large light wood junk and the knife, then sounded the mort, and, our 
companions coming up, we succeeded in getting him on old Rock, two of 
the other horses being encumbered in the like manner; and then took our 
departure homewards, D swearing he would produce his oldest bottle 
in honor of our success. We soon arrived, and found five or six of the pa- 

















tion ! once heard one of them use when he and his horse rolled comple tely over 
each other. But there is Mark calling on me for a tale; he knows I do not | 
sing. Very well, Mark, I shall co:nply with pleasure. WhatI alluded to, 








Mr. L , 18 contained in my story. Many of you gentlemen know 
D ; it was under his auspices that the following occurreace took 
place.” 


We will call Jim’s little episode, ‘“* A Day in Santee.” 
**T am naturally a sluggard. It was not, therefore, with the most agree- ; 
able feelings that I was awakened by the sound of a hora, (blown as only a 
negro driver knows how to blow,) from a delicious slumber th at I was en- 
joying to the utmost in the hospitable mansion of that well-known gentle- 
man, Mr. D , of Santee. The individual who had caused this dis- 
agreeable effect wasinieed araraavis,anon-such You might seek through- 
out the entire South and never ‘ see his like again.’ His whole soul was 
centred in that most exciting of all sports—leer-hunting. Ido really be- 
lieve that had you asked him to define his idea of paradise, his reply would 
have been, ‘ plenty of deer, good dogs, and a good horse.” But Colatchie, 
(for he rejoiced in that cognomen, whence derived I know not,) deserves 
more than a passing notice. He was well built, of about five feet eight, 
close, compact, not stout, but very muscular, with a keen and roving eye, 
and an exceedingly intelligent countenance. His legs were bowed, no doubt 
owing to his being constantly in the saddle from his earliest infancy, and 
witha! he was one of the best and most fearless riders in those parts, and 
you know they are some in riding through the woods. 





** Colatchie was mounted upon a bay horse, about fifteen hands, of a ra- 
ther peculiur form, being more like a wiry Scotch terrier than any thing 
else—that is, in his fore parts, which would have served for the stuffing of 
a small sized saddle ; he was closely coupled, and had what might have 
been emphatically called a goose-rump. A dogged and vicious look about 
the eyes plainly indicated that he was not exactly the animal upon which 
a tyro could indulge himself with impunity; but, with his usual rider upon 
him, there was evi dently such a complete unanimity of feeling, that the same 
thoughts seemed to actuate the motionsof both. After a hasty toilet I de- 
scended to the breakfast room. My advent was hailed by ‘ you d d lazy 
scrub, what do you mean by keeping us waiting so long? Eat your break- 
fast, take an antifogmatic, and let’s be off,’ which issued from the mouth of 
our host, who was practically demonstrating the propriety of his latter re. 
commendation by diluting a stiff horn of what he poetically calls good fog- 
ram (Anglice, Brandy) ; having complied with both these demands (I am na- 
turally of a complying nature), we descended the steps of the piazza where, 
besides Rock, (the before mentioned horse,) there stood five other steeds, 





rishioners, who had been invited to meet us at dinner. 

‘* Having taken a horn and changed our dresses, we found ourselves seat- 
ed around the festive board, which was laden with all a rice plantation can 
produce in the way of eatibles, flanked by decanters of Madeira, that our 
host proudly boasted could number year for year with himself{—no small 
vaunt, that, for he had a claim to some two score and a half. Dinner over, 
there came the jest, the song, and many a tale of time gone by, and wood- 
land feat, till the approach ofthe small hours warned us to bed; thus pass- 
ed, without one circumstance to mar our pleasure, 


**© A Day IN SANTEE.” 


Jim’s story was followed by many others of the same kind, and Christmas 
was fairly departed before we retired. I was the victim of a singular me- 
teorological illusion that night; I cow/d never account for it, but the fact 
was, I discovered several stars just over my head as I lay in bed, and, al- 
though I closed and opened my eyes several times, there they were. Leav- 
ing it to time to solve the mystery I went to sleep. 


A Successful Gunpowder Plot.—An ancient tradition relates, that in 
1441, a nephew of Pierre de Lude, the Pope’s legate, seriously insulted 
some distinguished ladies of Avignon, whose relations, in revenge, seized 
the young man, and horribly mutilated him. For several years the legate 
kept Ais revenze within his own breast, but he was not the less resolved 
upon its gratification at last. He even made, in the fulness of time, ad- 
vances towards a complete reconciliation ; and when their apparent sinceri- 
ty had prevailed, he invited to a splendid banquet, in his palace, certain 
families—whole families—whom he sought to exterminate. The utmost 
gaiety animated the repast; but the measures of the legate were well taken. 
When dessert was on the board, a Swiss presented himself, with the an- 
nouncement that a strange ambassador solicited an extraordinary audience. 
The legate, excusing himself for the moment to his guests, retired, fol- 
lowed by his officers. Within a few moments afterwards, five hundred per- 
sons were reduced to ashes, the whole of that wing of the building having 
been blown into the air with a terrible explosion ! 

Dickens’ Travelling Letters. 


Napoleon on Presentiments —Paul, he observed, in a conversation on 
the death of the emperor, was a man who had a soul, and was accessible 
to noble resolutions, but all his moral faults were concentrated by the rest- 
less foreb dings of that animal instinct, which I have so often observed in 
some of my bravest soldiers: Lasselles, for example, who in the middle of 
the night wrote to me from bivouac on the battle-field of Wagram, to ask 
me to sign immediately the decree for the transmission of his title and his 
majorat of Count to his wife’s son, because he felt that he was about to 
fall in the battle on the ensuing day; and the unfortunate man was right. 
Cervoni, who stood near me at Echmuhl, and now faced cannon for the 
first time since the war in Italy, said to me, ‘* Sire, you forced me to quit 
Marseilles, which I loved, by writing to me that the Cross of the Legion 








champing their bits, impatient for the start. Ovr party consisted of fire, 
D me , (at that time, like myself, stationary for a few days,) and 
S and FE , Who had ridden over from a neighboring plantation, 











accomplishment in which, however, I must do them the justice to say they | 


boast of blood the most pure, and sires, and dams, of high renown. 


ball carried away his head. 


- aes ——s Scena EES ae maar 
manner born.” Day by day his passion for itincreased, until at last Billy, 
mounted on a keg, became one of the chief ornaments of the shop. For 
years he was the juvenile oracle of the village, and he outstripped all his 
companions ; for he was inducted into the mysteries of the Work House, 
on account of a peculiar talent he had for pig-stealing, at the early age of 
twelve years. But, gentle reader, we introduced you to Billy as he was 
last night. Seated on the edge of the wharf opposite St. Mary’s market, 
he thus gave vent to the thoughts that flitted through his mind : 

“* Well, I’ve bin a lookin’ at that ’ere old flat, wots rapidly goin’ to pieces, 
and I’m conwinced that things ain’t goin’ on right. [Pve noticed for some 
years that somethin’ was a brewin’, and now I know there'll be h—11 to pay 
and no pitch hot. When the Kanady war broke out I jined the reg’lars, 
but the Kurnel ordered a mornin’ concert once for my partickler benefit, 
and T was told that my waluable services were dispensed with. Then the 
poltroon business about Wan Rainseller, up there by Albany, come in like 
a streak of luck, but some fellers swore that] was an Ingun, and I had to 
leave the milingtary agin’, for fear of gittin’ lynched. Then I offered my 
services to the Rogue Islanders, and got a bagonet wound in the hip for my 
devoted patriotism. Cuss’em,I say! Here I am in Orleans—a soger who 
has fought, bled and died, and yit my widder ain’t got no ’numeration from 
Government ! ; 
Texas was a thrivin’ place afore them reg*lars encamped at Corpus Cris- 
ti; but there ain’t no chance there for a feller now. The fact is Texas is 
goin’ ahead too fast, and civilization will bust its biler before long. Think 
how that country is progressin’! At Corpus Cristi, three months ago, I 
was totin’ off a keg of whiskey, to have it inspected, when the guard cotch 
me, and swore I was goin’ to steal it! Mesteal!—Me! Redickerlous idea! 
Well, they flogged me, and set me adrift, and I eum here to Orleans, and 
how was | treated! I appeals to justice and posterity as to how. Got tuk 
up the first week, accused of larceny, merely because I borrowed a pig of 
lead, when the owner wasn’t in. Sent tofthe Work House—got my-head de- 
prived of its nateral kivering ; and if war breaks out agin’, and |’m sent on 
the Northern frontier, won’t I catch cold? Oh no, of course not. LI won't 
have the Tyler grippe, and give it to the whole army: oh no! 

Well, Republics is ungraceful—thats one comfort; and if there’s any 
fuss about Oregon, I'll show ’em that I can forgit and forgive. But war 
must come soon, or my walor will explode. There’s Bunny’s Haires— 
that’s a speck in the hereyeson that must lead to differculty: France and 
England love each other like pizen, but Lewis Philips is too old for Wic- 
toria, and don’t help her along for nothin’. There’ll be a bust between 
*em ’forelong, and then look out for squalls: England ain’t paid her rent 
reg’larly in Oregon, and her old landlord, Kongress, has given her notice to 
quit—to move out bag and baggage. I wish I was the constable that had 
to serve the writ on her, I'd ketch her by the nape of the neck, and ’d— 
but there’s my walor agin risin’ above bilin’ heat! I must choke it off, for 
I’m ’feard that watchman heerd me holler, and ifI kin only hussle that 
ae mangey bull-dog out from under the wharf yonder, I’ll retire fer the 
night.” 

Suiting the action to the word, Billy crept under the wharf, where Mars, 
his patron god, no doubt guarded his slumbers. N. O. Daily Delta. 





SNCOUNTER WITH A BEAR. 


BY L. LLOYD, ESQ., AUTHOR OF ** NORTHERN FIELD SPORTS.” 








On Saturday, the 29th of March, 1844, in company with my faithful fol- 
lower, Elg, the individual of whom I have spoken elsewhere, and two 
others, I was in search, in the northern parts of Wermerland, of a large 
bear that had for several preceding years committed much havoc amongst 
the horses and cattle thereabouts. He was not ringed, or marked down, as 
we would say in England; but his tracks had been seen in the early part of 
the winter; and we had, therefore, a suspicion he was in the vicinity. 
The snow was fully two feet in depth; but at the time, owing to a bright 
sun, it was thawing, and in consequence, ina very bad state for our skidor 
or snow-skates, 

As our little party was proceeding through the forest in line, of which I 
was :bout the centre, and from one hundred to one hundred and fifty paces 
apart, one of my dogs challenged at some fifty paces ahead of me, and ina 
manner that convinced me it was the bear he had fallen in with. 

From the advanced period of the season, the very unfavorable state of the 
snow, &c., I feared that if the animal was once fairly on foot, we might 
have great difficulty ia killing him. I therefore pushed forward in silence, 
as fast as I could, in the hopes of being able to get ashot at him, prior to 
his leaving his winter retreat. On the way I divested myself of my skidor, 
as well for the reason that some fallen trees obstructed my progress, as that 
1 might advance with less noise. 

The bear was lying near to the summit of a little knoll, at the edge ofa 
thick brake ; but, on the side I approached him, there was an opening in 
the forest. so that my view was nearly unobstructed. But, owing to his 
having formed a sort of arbour over him, a circumstance I never remember 
to have seen before, which he had effected by tearing down with his fangs 
and claws several of the adjacent young pines, I was not aware of him un- 
til I had approached to within some eight or ten paces of his lair; and then 
little more than his head, which was obliquely towards me, was visible; 
and though my dog stood baying immediately near to him, and though 
fully awake, as I saw by the rolling of his eye, he had not, as yet, at all 
changed his position; but, from the motions of his head, he was evidently 
on the point of moving off. 

As I was perfectly prepared,and my gun on the full cock, as soon as I 
caught sight of the beast, I levelled at the centre of his skull, but some 
small pines at the very entrance of his lair intervening, which I was fear- 
ful might intercept my ball, caused me to desist from firing. ‘The next 
instant, however, I took rather a snap-shot at the outer side of his forehead, 
beyond the trees in question, of which my view was unobstructed. But 
the momentary delay caused by my thus shifting my sight was very unfor- 
tunate, for in the interval the animal had seen me, and, as I pulled the trig- 
ger was in the very act of bo/ting from his den, and my aim in consequence 
was very uncertain; indeed, [ am inclined to think I missed him alto- 
gether. 

Be that as it may, on the discharge of my gun the brute at once rushed 
towards me. I had still, however, my second barrel with which I ought 
no doubt to have destroyed him ; but, owing to his undulatory motions, as 
he came end on at me, I could not, though I more than once attempted it, 


of Honor was only to be won by soldiers in the presence of the enemy.— | catch a satisfactory aim; and it was not until he was within two or three 
Here | am; but this is my last day.” A quarter of an hour afterwards a | paces of me that I fired, and then somewhat at random. Though my ball 
Paul was constantly dreaming of conspiracies | in this or the former instance, for it subsequently appeared that one or the 


‘ , and assassinations. He had brought a skilful mechanic from abroad, in or- ; other missed him altogether, wounded him very desperately, it having 
The morning was clear and cold. There was not a breath of air to prevent ; der to make him a number of secret passages, by which he might escape | entered his neck near the shoulder, and passed into his body; yet, unfor- 


the scent from lying, or to give the dogs the slightest excuse for /ying, an | from the different chambers which he most frequently used in his palace. tunately, not sufficiently so as to stay his course, for in a second or two he 


There was one man alone who had his entire confidence, and that was | was upon me, not on his hind legs, the way in which it is commonly sup- 


. : : ; ahl v f St. Petersburgh, i i - 
were not very proficient. They were no curs of low degree, but all could | Count Pasian) gecornes. 08 26-. iain gh, and chief director. of the = 


osed with us the bear makes his attacks, but on all-fours, like a dog; and 


lice. He was at supper with the general the night before his assassination, | in spite of a blow I gave him on the head with the muzzle of my gun, for 





; raaline , D——/ when he received a letter revealing to him the most minute details, the 
concluded his directions to Colatchie by threatening that, ‘if he did not, whole scheme of the conspiracy, and naming Count Pahlen as the chief, | 
run out deer enough to enable us all to get shots, he would certainly have | @"4 warning him that the plot was completely ripe for execution. 


I had no time to apply the butt, he at once laid me prostrate. 
Had not the beast oeen so very near me when I fired my second barrel, 


Some | it is probable, from his wounded state, I might have got out of his way ; 


to yield his plaee to Sambo,” the most awful menace in Colatchie’s eyes | fatality prevented him from breaking the seal, and he thought no more of | but flight, from his proximity, was then too late; and once in his clutches, 


that the imagination of man could conjure up. He was answered by a burst | 
of ‘ What, massa! you gwine put Sambo on Rock fur dribe deer ? Sambo | 
dribe! I meck Rock knock he brains out de berry fust time he git on um, | 
see if I don’t!’ This was an involuntary outpouring, not to be restrained, | 
Having thus produced the desired effect, D led the way down the} 
avenue to the woods which were to be the scene of our intended exploits» 
taking a small horse-path which served to form the base of a triangle, the. 
other two sides being formed by fence and the broad road. We were soon | 
at the stands indicated by the experienced master of the hunt. P 








being an old and certain shot was stationed in the fork formed by the path | heme paedlprntiontars ry Pench ins 2 ee epee women es ps 


and the road, so that if the deer escaped us he would be made sure of by 
his unerring aim ; the rest of us going farther down, whilst the driver, with 
the dogs, had been sent round to be entered by the fence, so as to drive the 
game up to the occupied stands. 
We had but scarcely returned from securing our horses when we were 
cheered by the simultaneous opening of all the dogs, accompanied by the 
Mineum! mine um!’ of Colatchie. They had come suddenly upon the 
game, which was plainly to be seen by his ever watchful eye; and now— 
each bosom beating with high hopes—each nerve stretched to its utmost 
tension, and every arm prepared to do or drop—the quarry comes in sight, 
with music far sweeter to mine ear than all the German or Italian that ever 
Was played or sung, keeping time to every bound of a noble Buck, followed 
at a distance by two does. He was evidently taking it very coolly, confid- 
ing in his well-tried powers, often before put to the test by the same ene- 
mies now In pursuit of him. He was an old and well know customer, who 
had time and again baffled the skill of the whole parish. He cont:nued his 
course until the report of a gun, fired by E , which brought down one 
of the does, proved to him that other dangers beset him, upon which he 





mmediately dashed off to the left, and, flourishing his flag, was soon out] and the ease with which he swallowed it proved that he had been to “ the 


» 


it when he retired to his private apartments. Had he opened the letter, he | 
would have been saved. 
Count Montholon’s History of the Captivity at St. Helena 
WAR SPECULATIONS. 
BY THE RENOWNED BILLY WHITE. 


The early history of Billy Vite is wrapped in obscurity. He was once 
heard to say that he had a faint recollection of his mother, but as to her name 
or condition, he was entirely ignorant. At a very early age, the name of 
Billy was bestowed on him by a charitable individual in a drab coat and 
gaiters, who gave him two cents for holding his horse. The persons by 


sites, and on account of his being distinguished for his very dirty face, in 
the course of time White became the appendix of Billy. The society in 
which he moved at this interesting period, was entirely to his liking; and 
between the four ragged sons of his neighbors, several mangey dogs, and 
the usual complement of pigs, he managed to while away his hours ina 
most delightful manner. But alas! happiness is not eternal, and ambition 
is sure to destroy innocence. Billy being requested by a neighbor to get 
sixpence worth of rum at the grocery opposite, ventured while there to 
meke a remark, for which he was much applauded by a gentleman with a 
very red face, who, Bacchus-like, sat on a beer barrel, This individual 
predicted that ** that ’ere boy would be somethin,’ if he could only git a 
proper trainin’.” ; 

Delicious moment! Billy heard himself praised for the first time in his 
life, and that too by aman who dared to be familiar with so august a per- 
sonage as the keeper ofthe grocery! The pleasurable excitement was so 
intense that he spilled half the rum in crossing the street, for which he got 
whacked most soundly ; but whacks and Billy were familiar friends, and 
little he cared for cudgels or kicks. Day after day Billy loitered in the 
vicinity of the grocery, and sometimes the owner employed him to “run a 
arrand.” This constantly brought him into the society of the man with the 
red face, who seemed to be a part of the fixtures of the shop, and who grad- 
ually assumed a sort of paternal control over Billy and his affairs. Fro 
his hands, one frosty morning, Billy received his first sup of * bald face,” 
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and now that my gun was discharged, totally unarmed, the only expedient 
left me was to turn my face to the snow, that my features might not be 
mutilated, and to lie motionless, it being a generally received opinion in 
Scandinavia, that if the bear supposes his antagonist to be dead, he the 
sooner desists from his attacks. 

In my case, however, though I played the defunct as well as I was able, 
the beast mauled me somewhat severely, about the head in particular ; 
my person also suffered a good deal from his ferocious attacks, which ex- 
tended trom my neck and shoulder downwards to my hip, &c. 

But he did not attempt in any manner to hug or embrace me, as we in 
England seem to imagine his cusiom to be when carrying on offensive 
operations; nor did he in any way molest me with his claws. All my 
wounds were, to the best of my belief, inflicted with his fangs 

This goes somewhat to corrobate the commonly received opinion in Swe- 
den, that in attacking man, and beyond holding him fast with his claws, 
the bear never, in the manner of the lion or tiger, strikes with his paw, 
which they say is his usual habit when making his onset on horses and 
cattle.* if this be true, it is well; as otherwise, from the very great mus- 
cular power of his arm, annihilation would probably quickly follow the 
blow. 

But, after all, no inference can fairly be drawn from my case, as the 
beast’s forbearance towards me might have arisen simply from my remain- 
ing quite passive; had I on the contrary, been on my feet ard offered re- 
sistance, I might probably have felt, not only the weight of his paws, but 
the pressure of his embraces. , - 

Neither at the time of receiving my first fire, nor whilst making his rush, 
did the bear, as is commonly the case with him when irritated, utter his 
usual half-roar, half-growl. Even when I was lying prostrate at bis mercy, 
no other noise than a sort of subdued growl or snarl, similar to that of a dog 
when disturbed whilst gnawing a bone, was made by tne brute; and so far 
from coming at me with open jaws, as one would suppose a wild beast to 

make his onset, his mouth at the time was altogether closed. 

The pain I suftered from the brate’s long continued attacks upon my 
son, was bearable : when he had my li in his jaws it more resem- 
bled their being stuck in a vice than anything else 1 can conceive. But 








when his jaws grasped, as they did, the whole crown of my head, during 
' 














which I distinetly felt the fleshy-part of his mouth to overlap my forehead, 
and very deliberately scored my bead with his fangs, my sufferings met 
intense. of his fangs slowly grating over my aaa sku 
‘was not at all that ofa sharp blow, as is often the case when wounds are 
inflicted, but rather, though very much more protracted, the craunch one 
feels during the extractiou of a tooth. ; b 

From circumstances, I have reason to believe the bear continued to mal- 
treat. me from the space of from two to three minutes. AsI perfectly re- 
tained my senses the whole time, my feelings whilst in this horrible situa- 
tion can be better imagined than narrated, But at length, the incessant 
attacks of my dog drew his attention from me, and I had the satisfaction to 
see him retreat, which he did at a very slow pace, into an adjoining 
thicket. , 

Immediately the animal left me I arose, and applied snow by the handful 
to my head to staunch the blood, which was flowing from it in streams. I 
lost a very large quantity, and the bear not a little; so that the snow around 
the scene of conflict was deluged with gore. 1 : 

From the state of the snow, the distance, &c., my companions did not 
come to my assistance until a minute or two after the bear had retreated, 
and when I was on my legs and bathing my wounds. With the excep- 
tion of calling my man Eg. who was much the nearest to me, twice by 
name, at the moment of the beast closing with me, I uttered no cry or ex- 
clamation whatever during the trying scene. Elg, as he subsequently told 
me, had no idea, therefore, I was in jeopardy, but merely thought I requir- 
ed his aid in killing the animal. Under any circumstances, however, it 
would have been impossible for him to have rescued me; for at the time 
of the mishap he was considerably below me on the mountain side, which 
was precipitous, and there was a dense brake between us. 

At first, from the pain of my wounds, and the weakness consequent on 
loss of blood, which ran from my head so as almost to blind me, I thought 
myself much more hurt than I was in reality, and disabled for that day at 
least. So that, on Elg’s coming up I immediately directed him to put an 
end to the wounded bear, whose tracks were deeply marked with blood, 
which he effected in about ten minutes, and within from two to three hun- 
dred paces of the spot where the encounter between us had taken place, 

In about five minutes afterwards, having in the interval greatly recover- 
ed myself, and put my gun (which inthe me/ée had been buried in the 
snow,) in order, I had rejoined him on my skidor. 

Our prize proved to be a male bear of the largest size,t but much ema- 
ciated from age (probably from thirty to forty years old), from which cause 
his teeth were either broken or greatly blunted. To this circumstance my 
salvation was probably attributable, for, had his fangs entered my a in 
every place where they left indentations, I must have been nearly torn to 

ieces. 
: As it was, I escaped wonderfully ; my body, to be sure, was covered with 
severe contusions, for the skin being only slightly raised, wounds they 
could hardly be called. My right hand and wrist were a good deal hurt, 
for at the commencement of the affair, how, I know not, I got my hand 
into the mouth, and even partially down the very throat of the brute, where 
it seemed as if imbedded in slaver; and my skull, for a considerable ex- 
tent, was laid bare in two places, the one wound, by the doctor’s account, 
on the following day, being eight, the other nine inches in length—though 
parts of both were, of course, superficial. But, from my hair being cut 
very short, and the fangs of the beast thus readily passing through it, I es- 
caped rR scalped, as would almost inevitably have been the case, had | 
worn it in locks or clusters after the Swedish fashion. 

Happily, however, I was so little disabled by the injuries I had received, 
that I contrived to make my way late the same evening (the accident hav- 
ing occurred within less than two hours of sunset,) to my quarters, a dis- 
tance of some eight or nine miles, and, with the exception of the last two, 
when I used a horse, either on my skidor or on foot. 

But, for a long time subsequently I suffered from my wounds, and the 
weakness consequent on loss of blood; not sufficiently so, however, as to 
prevent me (though I admit it was a great effort,) from taking the field again 
four days afterwards. L. Luoyp. 
Sweden, June 15, 1844. London (New) Sporting Mag. for Feb., 1846. 








* Many of the peasants entertain the notion, that the bear’s abstaining from using 
his paws towarde the human race is owing to a special interdiction of Providence. 

t Carefully preserved by myself, and recently presented to the British Museum, by 
the Earl of Selkirk. 


CATALOGUE OF WORKS 
BY THE LATE HENKY INMAN; 

With a Biographical Sketch. Exhibition for the benefit of his Widow 
and Family, at the Art-Union Rooms, No. 322 Broadway, New 
York. Van Norton & King. 1846. 

To the benevolent and tasteful, and especially to the patriotic reader, 
this little pamphlet suggests very interesting thoughts. All who enjoyed 
the personal intimacy of the late Henry Inman, will long remember his 
genial qualities, the vivacity of his conversation, his winning address, and 
expansive sympathies. Those traits are eloquently indicated in the in- 
troduction tot e catalogue before us, by various pens, in verse and prose, 
and with a significance and enthusiasm which attest the sincerity of tri- 
butes rarely offered to personal worth. We have perused these authentic 
notices of the man with the more pleasure since renewing our intimacy 
with the artist, as illustrated in the present exhibition of his works. The 
collection it appears was made impromptu, by a committee of gentlemen 
whose attachment to Inman’s memory and interest in the welfare of his 
family, induced a spontaneous action in their behalf immediately after the 
painter’s decease. We understand it would have been quite easy to have 
gathered six or seven times as many pictures by the same pencil, but it 
was deemed advisable to improve the occasion without delay, and avoid 
the risk and expense consequent upon the transportation of works from 
a great distance. Accordingly, within a few days, the Art-Union room 
having been gratuitously offered for the purpose, one hundred and twenty- 
six ot Inman’s pictures were arranged upon its walls. As a matter of 
course the greater number are portraits—but such portraits, for the most 
part, as have an artistic interest which renders them attractive indepen- 
dent of all personal associations. Indeed we venture to claim for Inman, 
in this department, the highest rank. He was unequal, it is true; but 
where the subject was propitious and the artist Aimse/f, that is in health 
and the right mood for his task, the result may challenge admiration from 
the lovers of Vandyke and Lawrence. If this praise should be deemed 
extravagant We point with confidence to the heads of Dr. Chalmers, Lord 
Chancellor Cottenham, Wordsworth, and Macaulay, as examples of vigo- 
rous, characteristic, and masterly portraiture ; to the ‘* Artist's Daughter”’ 
as an instance of the perfectly successful transfer of expression to the can- 
Vass without adventitious finish ; and to the pen and crayon sketches o1 
Porter and Hoffman, and the painting of Jacob Barker, as proots of facility 
of execution. How benign an air broods over the massive forehead of 
Chalmers! We see in his face the power of thought and the heat of en- 
thusiasm tempered by age. It has been well said that Wordsworth’s 
brow, eye, and mouth, perfectly accord with the tranquillity and diffuse- 
ness of his muse ; there is a passionless contemplation about the picture 
so true to the poet’s nature as exhibited in his writings ; that without hav- 
ing seen the original we feel assured his portrait is authentic. 
js not a promising subject. His temperament and tone of complexion 
would prove very ineffective in the hands of an inferior painter. Inman 
has given so well the noble outline of the head—the swelling curve where 
phrenologists locate the perceptive organs—and chosen the position so 
admirably, the eye slightly lifted, that the heavy features have a quiet elo- 
quence which grows upen the spectator. Their rugged, honest strength 
would, however, leave us without any outward sign of the great reviewer's 
mental refinement, were it notfor the head, the beautiful moulding of 
which completes the insignia with which nature has stamped the casket 
whose gems have so often scintillated from the pages of the ‘* Edinburgh !” 
The unfinished portrait entitled the ‘ Artist’s Daughter,” attracts much 
attention from every painter who visits the exhibition, for the reason that it 
gives no inadequate notion of the process which the limner followed. It 
will be observed that the peculiar and characteristic expression ot the face 
—that quality, indeed, which alone gives individuality to the features, is 
already saree 4 and embodied. This method is precisely what distinguishes 
genius from mechanical dexterity. Any one with a command of language 
can versify, and a little practice will enable the clumsiest hand to com- 
bine colour and trace forma, but to vivify language with genuine emotion 
so that it adequately represents a state of the soul, and to make outlines 
and lines convey the very personality of a countenance, are achievements 
requiring a special endowment, and not attainable through mere skill or 
industry. 

Somme excelled in cabinet pictures of the school, though not in the man- 
ner of Leslie, His tact and grace in this sphere would have insured his suc- 
cess in England, had not ill-health and domestic claims prematurely induc- 
ed his return tothe United S.ates. ‘* Mumble the Peg,” and ‘* The Boy- 
hood of Washington,” are very charming evidences of the artist’s talent in 
this way. Each explains itself with simplicity and truth ; these scenes 
will bear careful examination. The costumes, figures, and atmosphere, are 
allcombined with singular beauty ; aud there is a certain felicity of con- 
ception about them which convinces us that Inman could have developed 
the same vein of art to a great extent and with uncommon versatility. The 

pes, especially ** Rydal Water,” ‘ Trout Fishing,” and ** Birnham 
Wood,” are very pleasing and effective. The foliage is not depicted as 
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minutely as some painters like, but at a short distance the impression is 
more like nature. The water is admirable ; it glints in the light or gurgles 
over shallows delightfully. The atmosphere, too, abound in feeling. Com- 
pare the crystal serenity of that of “‘ Rydal Water,” with the purple glow 
of an “‘ October Afternoon ;”’ we not only nise different seasons of the 
year, but different countries of the world ; yet the living soul of na- 
ture breathes with delicate loveliness through both, intimating that the 
artist was in relation with her, when he thus transferred to canvass such 
attractive landscapes. There is, to us, a peculiar charm in the two little 
sketches in the corner of the room, to which we have before alluded. They 
were both, it seems. executed off-hand, and yet they are admirable as ‘‘coun- 
terfeit presentments,” and toa mind versed in the technicalities of art, sug- 
gest Inman’s readiness and ability more significantly than highly finished 
To those who are familiar with the counten- 
ances either of Mr. Hoffman or W. T. Porter, we need not praise their fi- 
delity ; but they are interesting in another point of view—as indications of 
that fine social instinct that endeared Inman to his friends. The inscrip- 
tions beneath are very characteristic of the man; ‘* W. T. Porter will please 
accept this Jeaden counterfeit ot the genuine coin, which never rings false 
to any test of its metal, from his attached friend,” etc. The autograph 
under Hoffman’s head runs thus; ‘ Presented to H. J. Tuckerman by 
H. I. 

‘* Farewell! but whenever you welcome the hour 

When the smoke-wreaths of mirth,” &c. &c. 


Such was the general manner in which Inman associated with his friends. 
With a freshness of spirit, that neither time nor illness could subdue, he 
ever cherished more kindly and noble sympathies, the exercise of which 
strew the pathway of life with flowers, “ lend wings to the hours of social 
joy,”” and redeem human intercourse from the selfish inanity that so often 
makes society a wearisome instead of a soul-charming influence. In con- 
cluding his hardy tribute, we should be false to our sense of duty and the 
memory of the departed, did we not urge upon our countrymen to receive 
the lesson thus afforded, and act wisely upon its touching. Let us not wait 
for death to canonize our men of genius ere we appreciate and encourage 
them. Let us hail their advent as the greatest blessing to the republic, 
and suffer not indifference or avarice to blind us to the claims of right and 
rare endowments, to the humanizing and sacred mission of the poet, the 
artist, the gifted of whatever sphere! Ere it be too late, let the fostering 
hand be stretched out, the cordial recognition vouchsafed, the warm sympa- 
thy bestowed! Thus shall the great problem of life find beautiful and en- 
during illustrations here ; and the sensitive mind of genius be quickened 
and strengthened into more complete and lofty developement. ane 

. . 1i0n. 


AN EXTRAORDINARY INCIDENT: 
OR, A COMPANY OF COMEDIANS AND A PARTY OF AMERICAN INDIANS. 








BY JOHN BALDWIN BUCKSTONE. 





In January, 1842, I left Charleston, South Carolina, in a smart little bri- 
gantine, commanded by Captain Morris, bound for the Havanna. This sea- 
captain was certainly one of the merriest it was ever my good fortune to 
meet; of a sanguine temperament, a hearty wish for a war with England, 
that he might fit out his little craft as a privateer, and with one gun, of a 
peculiar description, sweep the Atlantic of every “‘ Britisher ” who would 
have the hardihood to come within its range. He was excessively polite 
and kindly attentive to the ladies—the peculiar characteristic of every 
American captain I ever encountered, whether in a steamboat on the Mis- 
sissippi, or other American rivers, or in a craft at sea—while to crown his 
many excellent qualities, he sang like a mermaid, his collection of songs 
being a large one, embracing various specimens of the amatory, the senti- 
mental, the convivial, the naval, and the nigger schools, both in words and 
music, snatches of which we were continually listening to, given with a 











the passage to Cuba in four or five days. Unfortunately, an obstinate head 


us tacking in sight of that dangerous shore for many days, entirely disap- 
pointing the hopes of captain, crew, and passengers. Sitting one morning 
on deck, heartily praying for a change of wind, and reproaching the skip- 
per for a gross untruth, that he had discharged through his speaking-trum- 
pet, in answer to the hail of a homeward-bound craft, going merrily with 
the gale—** All well!” roared our captain, with the superfluous addition of 
** werry well,” he was, however, not a native of Cockaigne, but a sturdy 
American, ‘* You call this werry well, do you, captain?” said I; but with- 
out receiving an answer. I then observed him regarding a strange figure, 
standing on the distantshore. ‘* That looks like an Injun,” said he. ‘: Do 
you see him?” ‘* Yes,” I replied, *‘ and not for the first time, either, .for I 
particularly noticed the gentleman yesterday, when we were nearly striking 


be wrecked.” ‘*If we had been,” said the captain, “every mother’s son of 
us would have been scalp’d.” ‘* Bless me!” I ejaculated: “and this is 
your eccentric idea of being ‘ werry well.’ I presume, were we to put out 
to sea, we should founder?” ‘* Most likely.” ‘ If we strike on the reef, 
we shall goto pieces?” ‘‘ Sure.” ‘And if any of us are lucky enough 
to be cast ashore with life, we shall certainly fall into the hands of the In- 
dians?” ‘* No mistake,” briefly replied Captain Morris; at the same time 
tuning wp his convivial namesake’s affecting ballad of 
‘Billy Taylor was a brisk young feller.” 


** Will you oblige me with your telescope ?” said I, addressing myself to 
a bilious-looking Yankee, whoin an interval from sickness had been watch- 
ing the white crests of the waves, as they broke and foamed for miles around 
us, and who had observed to me that they put him in mind of “* Tomb-stones 
stuck right up on eend in a grave-yard!”—a pleasant simile certainly in 
such a position. I took my friend’s glass, and as well as the pitching of 
the brigantine would allow a landsman to take a sight, I made out the strange 
figure that had been so long and so intently watching us. ‘‘ It cannot be an 
Indian,” I exclaimed to the captain; *' if the fellow be one, he has adopted 
a very singular costume ; as I live, he wears a crimson robe, trimmed with 
what looks like white ermine.” ‘* Where on airth could he have swopped 
for that ?” said the proprietor of the telescope. ‘‘ Now I can see him quite 
clearly—it is a crimson robe, and on his feet are boots with scarlet !ops— 
and, by heaven! the object has just doffed a hat surmounted with a broken 
plume of feathers, and is tipping us asalaam.” The captain, who also had 
his glass up, corroborated my report, and added, that he could see a gold 
chain and medal hanging round his neck: but for all that, he was an In- 
dian; no doubt, Wild Cat, the terrible young chief, who with his troop 
were at that time leading a portion of the regular army of the United 
States a devil of a life. At this moment, the oddly-attired creature pre- 
sented a rifle at us, though being considerably out of its range. We were 
by no means alarined at the action, but merely felt assured what the strange 
gentleman would have done, had it been in his power. 

And who, and what was this wild and singular person, and how came he 
| thus apparelled? Listen, and I will tell you. It was not till my return to 
| the United States, that a concatenation of circumstances, then related to 


| me by a travelling tragedian, proved the identity of that stran gely-attired 
| man. 











| Once upon a time, a company of comedians, who had helped to make 
| cheerful the somewhat dull cities of the Southern States of America, were 
_ taken by their pioneering manager into the then wild and dangerous settle- 
| ments of Florida. St. Augustine was to be the scene of their operations, 
| and where the yell of the Red man had not then ceased to be heard, ‘*‘ the 
native wood notes wild” of Will Shakespeare, whilome manager, drama- 
tist, and actor of the Globe Theatre, in Southwark, were now to be echoed 
in the midst of the hunting-grounds of the untamed savage. 
One fine May morning, the managerial Pioneer already mentioned, hav- 
ing arrived with his Thespian troop at Picolata, ordered twe teams tor the 
| conveyance of his mimic kings and queens, his orchestral performers, his 
wardrobe, and other baggage to St. Augustine. But when the ladies and 
gentlemen of the company received their ‘ call” to commence the journey, 
it was discovered there was not room in the vehicles for the accommodation 
| of the entire body of the dramatis persone. The manager, therefore, with 
his family, and all the ladies of the company, first proceeded to their place 
| of destination, with the intention that the wagons should return the next 
day for ‘* the balance” of the troupe. The manager and his party accom- 
plished their journey in safety, and the vehicles duly arrived for those left 
vehind. One of the wagons contained the leading and juvenile tragedians 
—the first old man, the eccentric comedian, two or three utility and walk- 
ing gentlemen, and some instrumental perfermers, consisting of the leader 
of the band, a repetiteur, a German performer on the violoncell», and a 
flute. The other vehicle conveyed the wardrobe of the actors, and other 
baggage. When the teams started, the passengers were in excellent spirits, 
the most anxious amongst them being the performer on the violoncello ; 
nothing could exceed his fond care for the safety of his instrument, every 
jolt in the rough road threw him into an agony of fear; no doating mother 
could have more carefully cherished, embraced, and delicately guarded her 
recious offspring, than did that poor wandering German professor, his dar- 
ing instrament The party had travelled in safety throughout the day, 
with scarcely any other variety to the monotonous character of their jour- 
ney, than the consequences of rough roads, and rougher hotels, or wooden 
shantees, in the entertainment of man and beast, and standing few and far 
between, though some of them offered to their guests that splendid delicacy 


‘the wild turkey ;” but I must forego a rhapsody on that noble bird, or [ 








strong voice and very strong prose additions of his expectation of making | 


wind, which, when off the Florida Reef, rose almost to a hurricane, kept | 


on the reef, anxiously watching us, in the hope, no doubi, that we should | 


shall never conclude my narrative. ~ Towards*sundown, some of the com- 
pany were felling tales of the dreadful doing of the Indians—how villages 

ad been laid waste, plantations destroyed, and the white man butchered by 
his ruthless foe. _A feeling of great anxiety to reach the end of their jour- 
ney had pervaded the party at the conclusion of one of the most highly 
colored of these narratives. The German professor was quietly caressing 
his baize-covered instrument, while the only sound that broke the silence 
of the moment, was the plaintive vibration of one of its strings, which 
struck upon the ears of the travellers like a prophetic moan. The musi- 
cian instantly uncovered his precious chrage, and proceeded to screw up 
the complaining string, while an attempt of the tragedian to give utter- 
ance to some quotation from a favourite dramatic author was suddenly 
checked by the uneasy action of the horses inthe team. A strange appre- 
hension of coming danger took possession of every heart—and, as the dri- 
vers held back their whips in a pause of anxiety, the horses suddenly stop- 
ped and pricked up their ears—still not a footfall, not a sound was heard, 
not a breath of the evening breeze stirred a leaf of the trees ; but this mo- 
ment of silent suspense was q uickly succeeded by a sharp and ringing vol- 
ley of “rifles.” ‘‘ The Indians !” shrieked one and all, as one of the horses 
of the foremost team was shot down, and the driver wounded. The come- 
dians in alarm leaped from their conveyance, and on glancing rownd, dis- 
covered, half concealed by palmetto bushes, a party of Indians, rifle in hand 
and yelling and laughing at the consternation their fire had caused. To 
stand and fght for life, was not for one moment contemplated ; for with the 
exception of two guns, one much damaged, the comedians were entirely 
unarmed, though certainly they carried with them several property pistols, 
which Mr. Muffincap has graphically described as those “* wot wont go off.” 
The first tragedian being the possessor of the best gun, managed to keep a 
fierce fellow at bay, who was making towards him tomahawk in hand; the 
Indian, however, pausing to re-load, gave the terrified exponent of the 
British Drama a fair start to run for his lite, and gain a fort some three 
miles from the spot. 

The Indians leisurely re-loading, and with much laughter enjoying the 
terror of the luckless travellers, afforded the general thought that all should 
take to their heels ; and off they went like the wind. The chase was now 
fairly afoct—run player, run Indian. The tragedian having gained consi- 
derable ground by being the first to start, saved his precious life by leaping 
up to his chin ina stagnant pond, where he lay concealed by the rank 
weeds of the swamp, a shivering and terrified spectator of the hunt. The 
dramatic troop, and the unwounded driver abandoned their wagons, team, 
boxes, everything, in the hope to save their lives; nothing that could hin- 
der the speed of despair was carried away. The devoted musician alone 
would not desert his instrument, but threw it bravely on his shoulder, and 
attempted to run with the rest ; but being encumbered with his load, he 
was far in the rear of his companions; still he manfully strove hard to 
save himself and his much-beloved burthen ; but while breathlessly stop- 
ping to shift it from one shoulder to the other, he was paralysed with ter- 
ror at beholding an active young Indian close upon him. The musician 
uttered no cry for any humaa being, neither for wife, children, nor friend 
—perhaps he had neither—‘ My poor fiddle,” were his only words; they 
were scarcely uttered, when the sharp crack of a rifle was heard, and the 
hapless violoncello was shivered to atoms. Its master remained unburt, 
but spell-bound ; he gazed upon the fragments of all that perhaps he loved 
on earth, and clasping his hands despairingly, fell on his knees, not to 1m- 
plore mercy from his fierce foe, but as if breathing a silent, but deep and 
bitter regret for his loss. Scarcely had his knees reached the earth, 
scarcely were his trembling hands clasped together, than a ball from ano- 
ther rifle struck him on the temple, andthe poor German fell dead upon 
his broken instrument. 

Some of the savages were now busily occupied in ransacking the boxes 
of the unfortunate Thespians ; whilst a small party pursued the fugitive 
comedians through swamp and pine barren, till three of them, with a 
negro-boy, were killed ; the tragedian miraculously escaping with the rest, 
| to tell the tale. : 
The delight of the Indians, as they scattered on the road the velvet tunics 
| and spangled tr umpery of the poor comedians was excessive—they laughed, 
| danced, yelled, and indulged in all the enthusiasm of savage joy. 

M onths passed away; a little brigantine bound for the Havana, was strug 
gling against a head- wind off the Florida reef ; a wild and singularly attired 
| man was standing on the shore, intently watching the gallant bark. He 
| was described at the commencement of this narrative ; I promised to tell 
| you who he was. 

This was his name—Coo-a-coo-chee, or Wild Cat, chief of the maraud- 
| ing Indians who attacked the wagons of the travelling comedians, in the 
| costume of King Richard the Third. London Court Journal. 





JEAMES’S DIARY. 

“Contry to my expigtations (but when or ow can we reckn upon the fealinx 
of wimming!) Mary Hann didn’t seem to be much efected by the hideer of 
| my marridge with Hangelinar. I was rayther disapinted peraps that the fickle 

young gal reckumsiled herself so easy to giving me hup, for we Gents are 
creec hers of vanaty after all, as well as those of the hopsit secks: & betwigst 
you & me there was mominx, when | almost whisht that I’d been borne a My- 
ommidn or Turk, when the Lor would have permitted me to marry both these 
sweet beinx, wherehas I was now condemd to be appy with ony one. 

‘‘ Meanwild every-think went on very agreeble betwigst me & my defianced 
bride. When we came back to town I kemishnd Mr. Showery the great Hoc- 
tionear to look out for a town manshing sootable for a gent of my quallaty. [ 
got from the Erald Hoffis (not the Mawning Erald—no no, I’m not such a 
a as to go there for ackrit infamation) an account of my famly, my harms 

pedigry. 

“3 Sroaend in Long Hacre, three splendid equipidges, on which my harms 
and my adord wife’s was drawn & quartered ; and I got portricks of me and 
her paynted by the sellabrated Mr. Shalloon, being resolved to be the gentle- 
man in all things, and knowing that my character as a man of fashn wasn’t 
compleat unless I sat to that dixtirguished Hartist. My likenis I presented to 
Hangelina. Its not considered flattring—and though she parted with it, as 
you will hear, mighty willingly, there’s one young lady (a thousand times 
handsomer) that values it as the happle of her hi.” 

** Would any man beleave that this picture was soald at my sale for about a 
twenty-fifth part of what it cost me? Jt was bought in by Maryhann, though : 
—‘O dear Jeames,’ she says oflen, (kissing of it & pressing it to her art) ‘ it 
isn't { ansum enough for you, and hasn’t got your angellick smile and the ig- 
spreshn of your dear dear i's.’ 

‘- Hangelina’s pictur was kindly presented to me by Countess B., her mam- 
ma, though of coarse, I paid for it. It was engraved for the Book of Bewty 
this year. 

a With such a perfushun of ringlits I should scarcely have known her—but 
the ands, feat, and i's, is very like. She was paynted in a gitar supposed to 
be singing one of my little meljladies ; and her brother Southdown, who is one 
of the New England poits, wrote the follering stanzys about her :— 


LINES UPON MY SISTER'S PORTRAIT. 
BY THE LORD SOUTHDOWN. 

The castle towers of Bareacres are fair upon the lea, 
Where the cliffs of bonny Diddlesex rise up from out the sea : 
I stood upon the donjon keep and view’d the country o’er, 
] saw the lands of Bareacres for fifty miles or more. 
I stood upon the donjon keep—it is a sacred place,— 
Where floated for eight hundred years the banner of my race ; 
Argent, a dexter sinople, and gules an azure field, 
There ne'er was nobler cognizance on knightly warrior's shield. 


The first time England saw the shield ’twas round a Norman neck, 
On board a ship from Valery, King William was on deck. 

A Norman lance the colours wore, in Hastings’ fatal fray— 

St. Willibald for Bareacres ! ‘twas double gules that day ! 

O Heaven and sweet St. Willibald! in many a battle since 

A loyal-hearted Bareacres has ridden by his Prince! 

At Acre with Plantagenet, with Edward at Poitiers, 

The pennon of the Bareacres was foremost on the spears ! 


’T was pleasant in the battle-shock to hear our war-cry ringing : 
O! grant me, sweet Saint Willibald, to listen to such singing ! 
Three hundred steel-clad gentlemen, we drove the foe before us, 
And thirty score of British bows kept twanging to the chorus! 
O knights, my noble ancestors! and shall I never hear 

Saint Willibald for Bareacres through battle ringing clear? 

I'd cut me off this strong right hand a single hour to ride, 

And strike a blow for Bareacres, my fathers, at your side! 


Dash down, dash down, yon Mandolin, beloved sister mine! 
Those blushing lips may never siog the glories of our line : 
Our ancient castles echo to the clumsy feet of charls, 

The spinning Jenny houses in the mansion of our Earls. 

Sing not, sing not, my Angeline! in days so base and vil , 

"T were sinful to be happy, ‘twere sacrilege to smile, 

Ili hie me to my lonely hall, and by its cheerless hob 

I"li muse on other days, and wish—and wish | were—A Snos. 


“ All young Benger? I'm told, considers the poim bewtifie. They're al- 
ways writing about battleaxis and sbivvlery, these young chaps ; but the iceer 
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is rayther too good ; the feller is about 5 fit hi,—as ricketty as a babby, with a 
vaist like a gal,—and, though he may have the art and curridge of a Bengal 
tyger, I’d back my smallest cab-boy to lick him,—that is, if I ad a cab-boy. 
at io! my cab-days is over.” 
“ Be still my hagnizing Art! I now am about to hunfoald the dark payges 
of the Istry of my life !’ 

“ My frends ! you've seen me ither2 in the full kerear of Fortn, prawsprus 
but not hover prowd of my prawsperraty ; not dizzy though mounted on the 
haypix of Good Luck—feasting hall the great (like the Good Old Henglish 
Gent in the song, which he has been my noddle and igsample through life) 
but not forgitting the small—No, my beayviour to my granmother at Healing 
shows that. I bot her a new donkey cart (what the French call a cart-blansh) 
and a handsome set of peggs for anging up her linning, and treated Huncle Jim 
to anew shoot of close, which he ordered in St. Jeames’s Street, much to the 
estonishment of my Snyder there, namely an ollif green velvyteen jackit and 
smalclose, and a crimsn plush weskoat with glas-buttns. These pints of gen- 
arawsaty in my disposishn I never should have eluded to, but to show that I 
am naturally of a noble sort ; and have that kind of galliant carridge which is 
eque! to either good or bad forting. 

‘* What was the substns of my last chapter! In that everythink was pre- 
payred for my marridge—the consent of the parents of iny Hangelina was gaynd, 
the lovely gal herself was ready (as I thought) to be led to Himing’s halter— 
the trooso was hordered—the wedding dressis were being phitted hon—a wed- 
dinkake weighing half atunn was a gettn reddy by Mesurs Gunter, of Buck- 
ley-square ; there was such an account for Shantilly and Honiton laces as would 
have staggerd hennyboddy (1 know they did the Commissioner when I came 
hup for my Stiffikit) and has for Injar-shawls I bawt a dozen sich fine ones as 
hever was given away—no not by His Iness the Injan Prins Juggernaut Tygore. 
The juils (a pearl and dimind shoot) were from the extablishment of Mysurs | 
Storr and Mortimer. The honey moon I intended to pass in a continentle ex- 
cussion, and was in treaty for the ouse at Halberd-gate (hopsit Mr. Hudson's) 
as my town house. J waited to cumclude the putchis untle the Share-Markit 
which was rayther de,rest (oing I think not so much to the atax of the miser- 
abble Times, as to the prodidjus flams of the Morning Erald) was restored to 
its elthy toan. I wasn't goin to part with scrip which was 20 primmium at 2or 
3; and bein confidnt that the Markit would rally, had bought very largely for 


*‘ This will explane to those unfortnight traydsmen to womb I gayv orders 
for a large igstent ow it wag that I couldn’t pay their accounts. 1 am the soal 


of onour—but no gent can pay when he has nomoney :—it ’s not my fault if| puses of both the belligerents, and Monday evening last the sum total of 
that old screw Lady Bareacres cabbidged three hundred yards of lace, and kep | the ‘* rowdy” Q 


bacy 4 of the biggest diminds and seven of the largist Injar Shawis—it’s nor 
my fault if the tradespeople didn git their goods back, and that Lady B. de- 
clared they were lost. I began the world afresh with the close on my back, 
and thirteen and six in money, concealing nothink, giving up heverythink, Onist 
and undismayed, and thovghbeat, with pluck in me still, and ready to begin 
agin. 

** Well—it was the day before that apinted for my Unium. The Ringdove 
steamer was lying at Dover ready to carry us hoff. ‘lhe Bridle apartmince had 
been hordered at Salt Hill, and subsquintly at Balong sur Mare—the very 
table cloth was laid for the weddn brexfst in Ill Street, and the Bride’s Right 
Reverend Huncle, the Lord Bishop of Bullocksmithy, had arrived to sellabrayt 
our upium. All the papers were full of it. Crowds of the fashnable world 
went to see the trooso : and admire the Carridges in Long Hacre. Our travleng 
charrat (light bioo lined with pink satting, and vermillium aud goold weals) 
was the hadmaration of all for quiet ellygus. We were to travel only 4, viz., 
me, my lady, my vally, and Mary Hann as famdyshamber to my Hangelina 
Far from oposing our match, this worthy gal had quite givn into it of late, and 
laught and joakt, and enjoyd our plans for the fewter igseedinkly. 

* I'd left my lovely Bride very gay the night before—aving a multachewd of 
bisniss on, and Stockbrokers & bankers’s accounts to settle : atsettrey atsettrey. 
It was layt befor I got these in horder : my sleap was feavrish, 48 Most mens 
is when they are going to be marrid or to behanged. I took my Chocklit in 
bed about one : tride on my wedding close, and found as ushle that they became 
me exceedingly. 

“One thing distubbed my mind—two weskts had been sent home. A blush- 
white satting and gold, and a kinary coloured tabbinet imbridered in silver ;— 
which should I wear on the hospicious day ! This hadgitated and perplext me 
a good deal. I detummined to go down to Hill Street and cumsult the Lady 
whose wishis were henceforth to be my hallinall ; and wear whichever she 

hixt on. 
ae There was a great bussel and distubbans in the Hall in I!l Street ; which 
Ijetributed to the eproaching event. The old porter stared most uncommon 
when | kem in—the footman who was to enounce me laft I thought—I was 
going up stairs— 

*«* Her ladyship’s not—not at home,’ says the man ; ‘ and my lady's hill in 
bed.’ 

‘« « Git lunch,’ says I, ‘ I°ll wait till Lady Hangelina returns.’ 

‘* At this the feller loox at me for a momint with his cheex blown out like a 
bladder, and then busts out in a reglar guffau! the porter jined in it, the impi-. 
dent old raskle : and Themas says, slapping his andon his thy, without the 
least respect— I say, Huffy, old boy ! isn't this a good un?’ 

Se ee rermee, you infunnle scoundrel,” says1, ‘“ hollaring and laffing at 
me *”’ 

“** O here's Miss Mary Hann coming up,’ says Thomes, ‘ ask her’—and in- 
deed there came my little Mary Hann tripping down the stairs—her &s in her 
pockits ; and when she saw me she began to blush & look hod & then to grin 
too. 

“ * In the name of Imperence,’ says I, rushing on Thomas, and collaring him 
fit to throttle him—‘ no raekle of a flunkey shall insult me,’ and I sent him stag- 

ring up aginst the porter, and both of ’em into the hall-chair with a flopp— 
hay bine. jumping down, says.‘ O James! O Mr. Plush! read this’—and 
she pulled out a billy doo. 

“TI reckanized the and-writing of Hangelina. 











THE NEW BLACK IN THE RING. 


Fight between Perry of Nova Scotia and Burton of Leicester, 
FOR £15 A SIDE. 


It is now somewhat more than five-and-thirty years since Molyneux, 
‘the tremendous man of color,’ as heiscalled in ‘Boxiana,’ first electrified our 
milling coteries by the exhibition of his power of hitting in the P. R. He 
came a stranger amongst us; and having ‘*‘ astonished the natives” of Ame- 
rica, from whence he came, by the vigor of his fists, he determined on seek- 
ing power and fortune by the use of the same natural weapons on 
the shores of England—the mart for talent of every possible description. 
Having found his way to the Gymnasium in Little Martin’s-lane, his gigan- 
tic proportions and milling propensities soon attracted attention. He had 
no pretensions to science, but what he lacked in that respect he made up 
for by his strength, courage, and power of punching, which from its effects 
must have been of the most terrific description. Backers were not wanting 
for such a candidate for pugilistic fame, and he was quickly matched with a 
Bristol man of about six feet in height, with muscles to suit, and on the 
24th July, 18:0, gave such proofs of his qualities, that he was ere long 
matched against Tom Blake, a man who, from his well-known bottom, was 
denominated Tom Tough, and who was also distinguished for his scientific 
acquirements. This man also fell before the all-conquering knuckles of ‘‘the 
gentleman in black,” being almost pounded to ajelly in eight rounds. ‘‘ The 

proofs of the pudding,” they say, ‘is in the eating,” and Molyneux having 
proved himself almost capable of disposing of all the ‘* puddings” that came 
before him (although not of the Cannibal breed), it was determined at once 
to give him a shy with the head cock of the Fancy, who had dressed every 
dish that had been previously placed before him with consummate skill, 
and the renowned Cribb had next the pleasure of settling the hash of this 
** dainty dish,” In December in the same year, they met at Copthorn, where 
after a slaughtering mill Cribb was pronounced the conqueror, although so 
near was the issue of the contest, that the Champion’s honors were at one 
time in no small jeopardy. Rimmer, a Lancashire hero, next took the ebony 
giant in hand, but it was “ no go” with him, and in some twenty-one rounds 
he lost the use of his pins and his senses. Molyneux’s vanity, or that of his 
friends, induced him once more to try his hand with Cribb, but he was again 
beaten. He had been inattentive to his training, while Cribb, under the cele- 
brated Captain Barclay, was all that good work could accomplish. He after- 
wards beat Jack Carter and Fuller, was beaten by George Cooper, and final- 





ly succumbed to that all-conquering antagonist, Death, who paid him a| style, that any odds could have been obtained in his favor, but there were 


visit at Galway, in Ireland, on the 4th of August, 1818, and floored him 


without difficulty, a trifle more than eight years after his introduction to 


African descent, he wears all the distinctive features of his progenitors, but 
these are characterised by a fine, open, goodhumored expression of the 
countenance, indicative of a generous and cheerful disposition. He stands 
six feet and an half inch in his shoes. He.is extremely well limbed, is as | It was a regular ‘‘ pile-driver,” 
‘* straight as a poplar tree,” with a pair of arms and shoulders that weuld 
bear comparison with those of Ajax himself. His muscle is beautifully de- | t 
veloped, and his whole frame is indicative of strength and healthful vigor ; 
in fact, a fiuer-proportioned specimen of his dingy fraternity we have never | | 
witnessed. His age is not quite 27, and his weight, when stripped for |righteye. The Black steppe 
combat, 12st. 10lb. As far as shape goes, he is in truth the very beau ideal 
of milling perfection. Never was there a season when some such magnet | but this leaving his head exposed, the Black gave him a smasher with his 
was more desirable to stem the downward course of the Ring, and with the 
promise of excellence he holds out we may still hope to see brighter days 
for the tottering fabric of the boxing edifice—that is to say, provided the 
professors will wisely ‘* stand up for their order,” and sustain the principles 
of honor and fair play. 


Black Rose” for an even hundred, against any man in England. 
The name of the black knight whose gauntlet has thus been thrown 





coming in contact with more experienced tacticians, and especially with 


quickly exposing his inexperience. Finding his chances of patronage in 
the provinces of little promise, he determined on seeking fame in London, 
and, after a few bouts at the sparring benefits, in which he showed to some 








ly on Burton, who is a fine young fellow of the Leicester School, standing 


gelo (the Windsor Pet), having previously fought in the provinces ; and, if 


Herttordshire for his match with Terry, and Burton was also shifted to coun- 
try quarters. Report speaks well of the effects of the pure air on the cor- 
I * was posted under the benign countenance of her Majesty, in 

Queen’s Head-court, where it was announced that ‘the spree” for the en- 

suing day would take place ‘‘down the river,” for which purpose the Nymph, 

Woolwich steamer, had beeen engaged ; and notice was given that she would 

be prepared to receive her freight the next morning, at eight o’clock, at 
Hungerford Stairs. It was desirable to keep the affair select, the and secret 

being well preserved, that object was secured. The opposition pirates, with 

their motley crews, were kept in the dark, and the Nymph had the game 

entirely to herself. 

The night was most blustracious—the rain fell in torrents, and the wind 

“blew great guns.” Hence many a preformed determination to witness the 
début of our sable hero was abandoned—a sad mistake to some of ovr Co- 

rinthian feather-bedites, who lost a treat not often enjoyed in modern times, 
and it was doubly mortifying, as the weather proved most inviting, the dawn 
opening with a clear blue sky, and the sun, as if in compliment to his re- 
presentative in Air-st., maintaining a smiling and genial influerice through- 

out the day. The Nymph, with her steam up, danced merrily under the 
shade of the Suspension-bridge at the time appointed, but the arrivals were 
few and far between. The signal for departure was at length reluctantly 
given, “the thing of life’ dropped quickly down to London Bridge, and 
from thence to Blackwall, where the belligerents, and a strong muster of 
their admirers awaited her arrival and were speedily transferred to her deck 
—the receipts amply providing for the expenses of the trip. The company 
was select and orderly, and we have seldom witnessed arrangements more 
satisfactorily conducted under the superintendance of Broome, Swift, and 
others. Perry was encased in acapacious bear skin wrapper with a hood to 
match, which covered his nob, and gave him an aspect as wild as one of the 
denizens of the northern region from whence he came. He was well and 
cheerful, and spoke with confidence of the coming struggle. Burton was 
also in good health, and evidently made up for mischief, although somewhat 
more seriousthan Perry. The discussion of cigars, cold without, and stout, 
afiorded agreeable pastime till the Nymph came abreast of Purfleet, where 
she rounded with her broadside to the sea wall which encloses Erith marshes, 
on the Kentish shores, dropped her anchor, and with the asssistance of the 
boats at her stern a landing was quickly and safely effected on a gravelly 
shore, not, however, without a few immersions among those who were not 
sufficiently cautious in clearing the slimy fringe with which the precipi- 
tous bank was bordered. The commissary and his assistants were quick in 
the discharge of their duties, and by twelve o’clock the lists were admira- 
bly arranged on an excellent piece of turf which had been happily dried by 
Old Sol, whose happy physiog remained cloudless. We should say there 
were not above two hundred persons present, and amengst these the most 
perfect order and decorum prevailed—a wide contrast to the scenes it has 
been our lot to witness of late on similar excursions—thanks to the secresy 
with which the expedition was planned and executed. 

Now comes “the tug of war.” No time was lost in bringing the mento 
the scene of their labors. They entered the ring almost at the same mo- 
ment, and were received with encouraging cheers. The Black was attend- 
ed by Joe Roweand the Wychwood Forester, Burton by Jack Hannan and 
Westhall, the former sporting a blue fogle with white spots, and the latter 
an orange flag with black chequered stripes. Umpires and a referee were 
quickly chosen, and the whole business was conducted with agreeable cele- 
rity. The men lost no time in performing their toilettes, the Black throw- 
ing off his polar disguise, and Burton as speedily denuding himself of his up- 
per crust. Before business commenced Massa offered to bet Burton an 
even fiver that he won, but the latter had no flimsies to spare, and even if 
he-had it would have been injudicious to have laid an even bet when he 
could have got 7 to 4, odds which, when the gigantic proportions of his an- 
tagonist were scanned, were sufficiently justified. 
At a quarter after twelve, all being in readiness, the combatants were 
summoned to the scratch, and naked they stood, from the waist upwards, in 
all the pride of manly symmetry. The Black, as we have already said, ex- 
hibited all the attributes of herculean strength, his curly head well set on 
his brawny shoulders, and his expansive chest displaying a capacity for 
bellows seldom vouchsafed to the athlete of moderntimes. His frame ta- 
pered symmetrically to his loins, and then came such thighs and legs as 
would have offered a perfect study for the sculptor. His arms were long, 
but not out of proportion, and his de/toid, biceps, and fore-arm were mark- 
ed by a profusion of muscle, betokening prodigious strength, while at their 
terminations were a pair of fists big enough to level an oxat his feet. ‘A 
horse toa hen!” was the immediate exclamation of the beholders, and cer- 
tainly the disparity in point of size between him and his antagonist was pre- 
eminently great. Still Burton, when contrasted with the iron frame of the 
Black, although of far inferior mould, looked well.. He is a fine fresh young 
fellow, well furnished with muscle at all points, and of hardy aspect, but it 
struck us that his training was still incomplete, and that he wanted that 
firmness of flesh indicative of sound condition. However, he was confident 
of his own ability, and prepared to dash at his man with all the reckless in- 
trepidity of a bull ata gate. Time being called, the seconds and the bot- 
tleholders retired to their corners, and then commenced 


THE BATTLE. 

Round 1. The Black advanced, with a smile on his mug, and threw him- 
self into attitude, with both arms well up, poising himself on his left toe, a 
la Harry Broome, from whom we suspect he has been taking useful lessons. 
Burton also threw himselfinto excellent form, and had evidently made up 
his mind to lose no time in useless maneuvring. After a feint or two on 
both sides, in which the tactics of the sparring school were adopted, Bur- 
ton led off with his left, but was short; the Black retreated astep or two, 
and waited for the next assault. Burton did not keep him long in sus- 
pense, but was quickly up to renew the round. The Black steadily waited 
for the attack, which was quickly commenced by Burton, who dashed in 
left and right. The Black countered quickly and satisfactorily with both 
hands, but no great mischief was done. Exchanges followed, the Black 
advancing and finally flooring Burton with a left-handed smack on the os 
frontis, to the delight and astonishment of his admirers, and even thus early, 
such was the favorable impression of the Black’s fearless and determined 


no speculators. 


Burton opened the ball left and right, but was short; 
well with the left, and with a sins g hit from his right floored his man. 








3. The Black, quick to the-call of “tims,” land on feaching the scratch 
e Black countered 


struck us as taking the pride out of 


Leicestershire. First knock down blow for the Black, who thus secured 


he two leading points of the battle. 
4. Up and atit. No shrinking on either side. Counter hits with the 
eft, the Black catching it nt, gr on the lips, and Burton a cut under the 
back, looked at his handy work, and smiled. 


Burton, with unshrinking game, dashed in and tried his left at the body, 


right in the mug, and in the rally which followed, again hit him down with 
is left. 


5. The effects of the last round were painfully visible on Burton again 


coming to the scratch, for in addition to the cut on his right cheek, he had 
another more severe on the left, just under the eye. Still there was noth- 
After the fight, on Tuesday, Johnny Broome offered to back his ‘* Coal | ing like “say die,” about him, and he came up with undiminished valor.— 
He tried his left and right, but the Black following suit was always first 
1 With him, and with ambidextrous rapidity dropped heavily on his frontis- 
down, is Perry. He has but recently visited the metropolis, but was pre- | piece. Burton retreated to the rope, and the Black hit well up with the 
viously known in the sparring schools of Manchester and Yorkshire. His | right, fighting well in with both hands. Burton slipped down, not im- 
ignorance of the science made him an easy conquest with the gloves, when, | proved by the effect of these smashers, when the Black good naturedly 


Steen . ; ; vith | stooped and lifted him up from his recumbent position, thereby anticipa- 
men of his own weight— the Tipton Slasher, and others of his standing, ; ting the duties of his seconds. The Black then walked quietly to his 


gh Without exhibiting any punishment beyond a slight swelling of the 
ips. 


6. Burton put on the steam by advice of his seconds, and rattled in with 


advantage, it was determined to give hima trial, and hence his match with | the hope of making aturnin his favor. The Black stopped his left and 
Burton, for the trifling stake of £15 a side. The Rising Sun, in Air- | right deliveries and retreated 
street, threw its rays on the Black, and the Queen’s Head smiled bland- | ten-horse power, which Burton cleverly stopped. A spirited rally followed, 
! : ; during which both peppered away left and right, the Black using his im- 
five feet ten, and weighing 11st 10lb. He is about 22 years of age, fresh and | plements with equal quickness and determination. The round again closed 
frolicsome, aad had already distinguished himself as the conqueror of An- | by Burton being hit down, ‘ 


, but again advanced and flung out his left with 


7. Burton, although evidently opposed to all the essential requisites in a 


he did not possess the higher qualities of a finished artist, he was at least | boxer, came up undismayed, led off left and right, the Black countering 
known to be a hard hitter and a brave man, advantages which it was anti- ‘ 
cipated would be sufficient to lower the ambition of a novice, and make 
his black opponent look blue. The corianders down, the Nova Scotian | from whence blood was instantly visible—a cheering indication to Burton’s 
the two or three new accounts. was sent to take a genteel breathing with Harry Broome, whois training in ° ‘ 


with both hands, and a slogging rally followed, the hits following each 
other in quick succession. The Black received a severe pop on the mouth, 


friends ; but it was short-lived, for in the close, in which some good in- 
fighting took place, the Black seized his man for the throw, gave him the 
crook and threw hima heavy fall, but fell rather wide of him. This wasa 
poser, and proved that the Black knew somewhat of the use of his legs 
where wrestling was contemplated. 
8. The Black came up all confidence and led off with his left, which 
Burton stopped. There was no time for deliberation, and to it they again 
went left and right, and in a second attempt the Black hit Burton clean off 
his legs. Burton was quickly up and laughed, but it was one of those 
laughs which did not betoken any very confident anticipation of the result 
of the struggle in which he wasengaged. The Biack showed a little blood 
under his lett ear, which we suspect was borrowed from the paint brush of 
his antagonist. 
9. Burton, as game as a pebble, rose courageously to his work, led off 
left and right, but in return received the heavy counters of the Black, whose 
blows went straight from the shoulder, and told a fearful tale on Burton’s 
nose. Heavy exchanges, left and right, the Black always getting home 
heavily and getting but slight returns, when Burton dropped on his knees. 
The Black again looked at his hands, upon the fingers of which there were 
slight abrasions of the skin. 
19. The Black on again, confronting his man, held up the forefinger of 
his right hand, as if forewarning him that his “ gruel” was coming, Burton 
paused and stood on the defensive, when the Black, looking for a moment 
at his work, let fly left and right; Burton hit with him, but it was no use ; 
he could not get home, and was dropped. 
11. The Black to his man, without hesitation flung out left and right, 
nailed him with the latter hand on the nut, and the poor fellow went down 
ubviously groggy. 
12. The Black received a shower bath from Johnny Broome, who, taking 
a mouthful of cold water in his gob, planted his thumbs on each of the 
Black’s eyes, and spirted the contents on his mazzard. The Black shook 
his woolly nob like a poodle dog emerging from the silvery wave, and rose 
like a giant refreshed. [This act upon the part of Johnny Broome is de- 
cidediy opposed to the rules of the Ring, which interdict interference by 
any person inthe appointed duties of the second and bottle-holder, and 
were an appeal made to the referee, we doubt whether he would not have 
iost the battle for his sable friend.] Burton came up rather slowly, as if 
desirous of gaining time for wind. The Black was evidently not disposed 
to throw a chance away ; he let fly with his left, which Burton neatly stop- 
ped. The Black then again let fly a swinging hit with his left. It would 
have been a finisher, but luckily Burton turned his head aside, and it pass- 
ed idly over his shoulder. Burton then let out his left and right, but the 
Black got well home with his left, and levelled him from his perpendicu- 
lar. Burton still had ** that within him which passeth show,” and put out 
his tongue, as much as to say, ‘‘ Iam not licked yet.” But it was clear to 
every one that he only protracted his final downfall. 
13. Counter hits with the left, Burton at the body, and the Black on Bur- 
ton’s nut, which was nearly cracked by the collision. Burton retreated to 
the ropes, the Black nailing him left and right, and delivering a severe 
upper-cut with the latter hand. He then seized him in his arms, lifted 
him up with Patagonian strength, and flung him right over his shoulder, 
but happily, falling only slightly upon him. 
14. Burton let fly his left and right, but was stopped. He then tried his 
right, and the Black countered heavily. Burton again tried a body blow, 
but exposing his dial the Black took advantage of the opportuniiy and de- 
livered two smashers left and right, the latter under the ear. The effect 
was instantaneous, and Burton fell forward on his face, the Black walking 
to his corner, and exhibiting only a contusion of the lips, and a slight ex- 
coriation of the skin under the left ear. 
15 and last. Poor Burton still ‘as brave as a lion,” came up as it were 
upon ‘‘the forlorn hope.” Counterhits with the left, the Black getting 
home with resistless effect. Burton staggered back with his back towards 
the ropes. The Black delivered his left and right, and then catching Bur- 
ton in his iron grasp, hit away with the right till Burton fell completely 
stunned. Exclamations were uttered at the apparent advantage thus ta- 
ken by the Black in punishing a resistless enemy, but it was evident that 
the Black had not time for reflection, and that he was only desirous of fin- 
ishing his handy work without further trouble. Any renewal of the fight,. 
if Burton were capable again of going to the scratch, would have beeu ut- 
terly absurd, and the sponge was thrown up in token of defeat, the Black at 
once approaching his fallen foe and good humouredly shaking him by the 
hand. Burton was, however, incapable of appreciating this act of courtesy ; 
he was completely stupified, and some minutes after inquired with surprise 
‘* where the black fellow had goneto?” The fight lasted exactly 24 min- 
utes ; the Black leaving off as fresh and vigorous as when he commenced, 
and with no other visible marks of punishment than the contusions on his 
lips and slight cuts on his fingers. 

REMARKS. 

This trial battle far exceeded the anticipations of the Black’s friends. He 
has, in fact, proved himself to be a man not only of gigantic strength, but 
one possessing a degree of scientific knowledge and self possession which 
will justify his meeting a far more formiable opponent. e stands well on 
his legs, goes fearlessly to his work, and uses both hands with equal quick- 
ness, hitting well out from his shoulder, and throwing all his energies in- 
to the force of his blows. It was said that Burton was precisely the man 
to suit his game, insomuch as he came to his work with unflinching brav- 
ery, and had not recourse to those scientific dodges in which experienced 
boxers delight, by advancing, retreating, and playing round their antago- 
nists; and some indulge in the speculation that, with a good general, the 
Black would have been outfought. We must see this experiment tried be- 
fore we can adopt such a conclusion, for we unfeignedly say we do not know 
a big man of the preseut day who, under similar circumstances, would have 
displayed more self-possession or more quickness and determination. As 
far as we have at present had the opportunity of judging, we regard him 
as a “‘ rara avis in terris,” and if black swans had not been discovered, 
we should have added, “ nigrogue simillima cygno.” Ifa black, he has 
proved himself to be a ‘‘ white stone” to the Fancy, and no doubt ere long, 
** like ripe fruit,” he will be ** pecked at” by those who deem his conquest 
worthy of attaining. Whether these parties may make a mistake is yet to 
be discovered, but the opportunity will not be wanting, for Johnny Broome, 
on quitting the ring offered to back him against any man in England for 
£100 aside, Of the beaten man, Burton, it is but just to say that he proved 


2. Burton, undismayed by the visitation in the last round, came up himself a credit to his county throughout. He is decidedly a game man, 


our fighting hemisphere. He is described, at his death, as not exceeding | “‘ corky,” and full of fight He led off with his left, but the Black coun- and since his last encounter with Angelo has considerably improved in the 


38 years of age, but he was supposed to be two years less. Since this “ star” 
was withdrawn from the milling firmament, we have looked in vain for his 


, . 9 ae: : iti , j j been better, but he 
tered with equal resolution, got well home on Burton’s cheek, and he re- | use of his digits. His condition, we think, might have : 
pe only . slight spank man mouth in return. The force of Burton’s | was overmatched. There was no second fight, and, the sports at an end, 


equal in color and pretension, although we have had several “‘ dark-uns” of | blow was, in point of fact completely negatived by the superior length of all re-embarked in good order and good humour. A handsome subscription 


lighter weight who have twinkled for a time, without, however, distin- 
guishing themselves in a way to entitle them to be ranked amongst the great 


sable satellites of Mars. ‘‘ Time,” they say, ‘‘ works wonders,” and, at last, 


if it is not the good fortune of the Fancy to have discovered a second Moly- 
on another i Sp of the Ethiopian breed, 
co. 


neux, they have dro 
-who, it strikes us, will prove a credit to 





native of Nova Scotia, having first opened his peepers in Annapolis. Of! in favor of the Black. 


sn hi is hand, as if it had come with some severit inst | Burton to seek consolation under the commiserating smiles of t 
the we Be heer in confirmation of which. blood was quickly seen Head. Spring, Crawley, and some of the = anaeliian ett were 
lor and his country. He is a] streaming from the nasal promontory of Burton, and that event was declared | present. The“ shiners” are to be given to ow 


c y - : ibited woful marks of pun- 
he Black. Both now hit away left and right, and in the close Burton slip- | was made on board for the beaten man, who exhibite Pp 

; ed gone on his rested connion the Black’s thighs with his arms, The|ishment. The voyageurs reached Blackwall on ~_ we ees three 
Black looked down and smiled, and on taking his seat on his second’s knee | o'clock, the Black proceeded to bask in the rays of t te Sun, and 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 


Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 











What do the Salmen Eai?—It is well known to the brethren of the 
angle, bothin America and England, that the stomachs of Salmon, when 
taken, never by any chance contain anything like food, their only contents 
being a small quantity of a thin yellowish liquid. Sir Humphrey Davy had 
a theory that the fish possessed powers of instantaneous digestion, which 
he insisted upon to the day of his death. It remained, however, for an 
Oneida Indian, untutored, save in the rude arts of his people, to dispel the 
gloom and mystery that had long hung about this subject, and which science 
had for years vainly endeavored to dissipate. 

The story, as told by our friend and correspondent, ‘‘ E. C. of the Lakes,” 
is as follows :-— 

The fall fisheries for the Oswego Salmon had been particularly success- 
ful, and the finny prey unusually large and fat, but, as usual, on investiga- 
tion, the stomachs of the fish were found to be empty. One of those mis- 
erable specimens of a once mighty race, which are now to be seen about 
the purlieus of most of our western towns, a woe-begone, seedy and despon- 
dent half-bred, volunteered, however, for a dollar, not only to procure satis- 





Early in March next, the Publisher of the Srinit or tHe Times wiil issue, in One 
Volume complete, ar AMERICAN TURF REGISTER for 1945, containing reports of 
ALL THE RACING AND TROTTING which came off in the United States and Ca- 
nada during the past year. The volume will also contain an Alphabetical List of Win- | 
ning Race Horses in 1845, at all distances. The Winning Trotting Horses also will be | 


given, and such Pedigrees and Lists of Blood Stock in detail, as have appeared during 
the past year in the “ Spirit of the Times.” | 

The new series, or continuation of the “‘.@merican Turf Register and Racing and | 
Trotting Calendar” will be published in a style uniform with the preceding fifteen vo- 
lumes of that work. It will be printed with new type, on fine paper. 

Copies stitched in covers will be mailed to subscribers in any section of the country 
upon the payment of One Dollar. 
9G- No order will be attended to, unless the amount of subscription be forwarded 

(post paid) to JOHN RICHARDS, 
Publisher of the ‘ Spirit of the Times” and ‘‘ Turf Register.” 
New York, January, 1846. 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Avexanpria, La... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th March. 
Baton Rovee. La. . Fall Meeting in the course of the season. 

Mosier, Ala. ..... Bascombe Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 17th March. 

Nasnvitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting. 3d Wednesday, 20th May 

New Onceans, La. Metairie Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 3ist March. 
bad = * , Eclipse Course, La. Association, 8. M., Ist Tuesday, 7th April. 

Lovisvitte, Ky... Oakland Course, Trial Meeting, Ist Thursday, 7th May. 

“  « —« ".., Oakland Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 7th June. 
Lexincton, Ky... Association Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th May. 

Savannan, Ga.... Oglethorpe Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, about the 15th March. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

Turf Prospects in Virginia and at the North —A letter from “ the 
Slashes of Hanover” informs us that the prospect of fine sport in the Old 
Dominion this Spring is unusually brilliant. Col. Jonson, so far from 


giving up the Turf, has ¢wo stables in training, of which Anruvr Tayior 
has the charge ofone and Jonn Atcock the other. Arthur has the Boston 














colt out of Mary Blunt and four others. Alcock the Boston filly out of Kate. 


Kearney and a Boston colt or filly out of Juliana, both 4 yr. olds., and four 
others. Both stables are considered as most formidable. O P. Hare, Esq., 
also of Petersburg, has up a string of eight, including Marchioness and Patsey 
Anthony. Capt. Betcuer, too, has astable, in which are Tom Payne and 
Passenger, the latter a very promising son of Balie Peyton’s. Mr. TALLEY 
has up several young things, and there are two or three other stables of 
which or correspondent (‘‘ C. of H.”) is unable to furnish any particulars. 

Altogether the Virginia stables appear to be in prime twig, the 4 yr. olds, 
especially, being deemed of extraordinary promise. Meetings are expected 
to come off at Belfield, Petersburg, Richmond, Washington, and Baltimore 
as usual. 
strings in training, not including those of ‘‘the Eastern Shore.” Col. 
THompson has a prodigious fine lot of young things, but what he has in 
exercise we are not informed. Will‘ D. P.” or * Observer” oblige us with 
the information of what sport they are likely to have in the District ? 

The New Jersey stables will be in great force this Spring. Mr. Larrp’s 
is full, with Fashion at its head. Capt. Srocxron has nearly a round dozen 
in young Van Marer’s hands. CHarues Luoyp, too, has a promising 
lot. What Conover, Suaw, and others are doing on Long Island we can- 
not say ; as the snow is still a foot deep on the Island, we presume they 
have hardly commenced walking as yet. ‘ 

In another column will be found a letter from “ Observer,” in which the 
felicitous suggestion is made of a race between Childe Harold and Fashion 
this Spring. Since we penned the article respecting him in last week’s pa- 
per, Childe Harold has again beaten Jerry Lancaster and Sally Morgan. He 
is, emphatically, “‘ one of em!” Mr. Pornpexrer can hardly do a better 
thing than to make a Northern campaign with his cavalry, which comprises 
not only Sally Morgan, Stanley Eclipse and Victor, but several you ng things. 
We should like to see Castanet and Jerry Lancaster too. 

Lady Suffolk.—We have heard it frequently mentioned within a few 
days that Mr. Bryaw had it in contemplation to take Lady Suffolk to Eng- 
land—that she would not be trained this spring, etc. It was presumed that 
she was to go abroad to accept the challenge lately copied into these columns 
from “ Bell’s Life in London,” wherein a match “for not less than 500 
guineas” was offered on a mare in England to trot twenty miles against any 
horse in the world. We might have thought such a speculation was really 
on foot if nothing had been said about it! The Lady is in fine health, and 
has been out on the road almost daily during the sleighing. We had the 
gratification of driving her and Coquette, a short time since, in double har- 


ness before a sleigh—an honor conceded to the “‘ embodyment of ‘ the Spirit’ ” | 


alone, by her owner, who “ gave us a turn” of nearly twenty miles on a fine 
day lately. Onthe Third Avenue, the Bloomingdale road, at Burnham’s, 
Bradshaw’s, every] where indeed, ‘‘ The Lady” created as much of a sensa- 
tion if she had been the Sea Serpent! Fast teams on the road were passed 
as if they were going in anopposite way. On coming towards town from 
Harlem , hundreds pulled up bythe road side to see her go past. She is as 
gentle as a kitten, and could be driven by a lady with a ribbon ; her mate 
(Coquette, her half sister,) is “‘ no common doings ;” Mr. Bryan has refused 


six thousand five hundred dollars for the pair. They were the ‘ cynosure 


ofall eyes” and were surrounded by a dense crowd of eager spectators where- | 


ever they were stopped. The team was immediately recognized every- 
where, and it was laughable to see how quick people pulled up and gave ‘it 
the road. “* There goes Lady Suffolk! She’sa bird!” was in everybody's 
mouth. An outsider or two, however, gave us a “heavy meet,” in the course 
of the day; after allowing them to get their steam up, at the very moment 
when they were doing their best and supposed they had us sure, the Lady 
sailed by them as if they were hitched to a fence! “* Well, I might a know’d 
it !” exclaimed one joker from Long Island, whor eally had a tip top team, 
and who followed us up to Burnham’s, and stopt a few minutes as we did. 
He fancied he could “‘ lay out any team in York on snow,” and had come to 
town for the express purpose. Immediately on reaching Burnham’s, instead 
of attending to his own horses, he jumped out of his sleigh to examine 


Bryan’s. There was a wrinkle about them he couldn’t understand; when | 


his own team was going amazingly well, and at “ about a 2:40 lick,” Bryan 
had trotted straight by him without an effort, as he would have past an om. 
nibus! He looked first at “‘ the Grey Mare” and then at Coquette—walked 
around them half a dozen times; at length he raised up Lady Suffolk’s 
blanket to assure himself of what he suspected, and the thing was out ! 
Beneath her blanket she had on her clothes, the hood and all. Well, I 
might a know’d it! I’m a pretty sucker, [ am, to come over to York to 
chase Lady Suffolk! My team is some, but I didn’t come here to trot agin 
Dave Bayan! Gentlemen, won’t you walk in and take somethin >” 


to claim the fulfilment 


Of the Maryland stables we only know that there are two or three | 


factory evidence that the Salmon were in the habit of eating, like other 
fishes, but also to exhibit the identical food upon which their nature was 
supported, The gentlemen readily enough promised the desired reward, 
and the following morning the Indian appeared at an appointed rendezvous 
He had brought with him a fine fish, and with a 
triumphant air proceeded to slit it open, The crowd gathered round him, 


| and their astonished eyes saw the stomach crammed, almost to bursting, 


with green whortlederries ! 





Matehes vs. Time.—A gentleman of character, who has left his address 


| with us, states that the following challenges were made in Brooklyn a few 


evenings since, which are still open for acceptance :— 


$500 that a horse can be produced to trot in harness or under the saddle on 
a given day, to be hereafter agreed upon (in the month of May), Se ven- 
teen Miles in one hour. 

3500 that on the following day the same horse can trot Eighteen Miles in 
an hour 


$500 that on the following day the same horse can trot Nineteen Miles in 
one hour ! 

We know something of the horse on whom these offers are made; he is 
not ** a fast crab” at short distances, aad has never been onthe Turf. He 
| is a good one beyond doubt, but if he ever accomplishes these tasks his 
owner can just “take our hat!” We vresume he can do the seventeen 
miles cleverly enough, but to trot eighteen on the following day, and nine- 
teen on the day following that, in one hour each, taking the chances of bad 
weather and what not, is not quite so easy as chewing tobacco, and we 
should like to ‘* stand in” for a trifle with the backers of Time. 





| 
| Frank Foresrer’s second article on ‘* dmerican Game,” which was 
copied into this paper, should have been credited to the ‘ Democratic Re- 
| view,” as was the first. We were absent in Court and did not see the 
« proof sheet” of the article, or this apparent lack of courtesy would not 
have occurred. 
A Chance for Somebody.—The Brock District (Canada) Agricultural 
Society offer a Premium of £50 for the services for the ensuing Season, ofa 
Stallion to be approved-of by the Society’s Committee. The Horse to be a 
powerful thorough-bred, not less than 15 hands 3 inches high, and not over 
9 years old, should none such offer, one less than thorough-bred of 16 hands 
or upwards may be accepted. Any person wishing to offer a Horse for the 
above Premium, can do so, and learn further particulars of the offer by 
sending a description of him and reference as to pedigree, also stating the 
| nearest place where he can be seen, by letter to Edmund Deedes, Esq., 
Woodstock, Brock District, President of the Society, in time to enable an 
engagement to be concluded on the 2d April next, the day appointed for 
that purpose. 

Mobile Races.—We are glad to learn that these races are to be revived, 
with every prospect of brilliant meetings. A new Jockey Club has been 
organized, and the Bascormbe Course (a very fine one, by the bye,) has been 
leased by Mr. Van Leer (Mr. Kirxkman’s trainer,) and Mr. Pryor of 
Huntsville. In addition to Jeanetton and Liatunah, Van Leer has several 
young ones of great promise in training. We have not learned whether he 
will take up Peytona or not this season, but presume she will be allowed to 
rest until next Fall. A meeting of the new Club is to commence on the 
17th instant. —— 

Moscow.—In this paper of the 2ist Feb. we stated to a correspondent 
that Lady Suffolk had made the best time on record in trotting a mile heat 
in harness. She won in 2:295, beating Moscow. Another correspondent 
thinks Moscow in the same heat made better time than ‘“‘ The Lady,” in- 
asmuch as he was behind her, when the word “ go” was given, twenty-five 
feet, and she beat him out by only thirty inches! According to his cypher- 
ing Moscow actually trotted the mile in 2:253, ora mile and twenty-five 
feet in 2:294. Nevertheless, so far as ‘‘the record’’ is concerned, our decision 
must stand. We should not be justified in stating that the Emancipation 
colt (now in Canada, where he has run successfully as “ Rescue,”) ran the 
fastest mile ever run over the Kendall Course, because he actually did it in 
| 1:45, for the winning time was 1:494. The colt was sixty yards from the 
| Judges stand, walking in the opposite direction, and probably unseen by 
the Judge when he gave the signal to start. His trainerthinking the other 
horses would be re-called, held on to him several seconds after the drum 
was tapped, yet the colt finally started and saved his distance, notwith- 
standing the winner run the heat in 1:49. Rescue actually ran the mile, 
it is believed by good Judges, in 1:45; he was timed by Rosperrt L. Sre- 
| vens, Esq. and others. He was deemed a colt of such extraordinary speed 
that Mr. S. paid forfeit on two of his own nominations and trained and ran 
Rescue on his own account. In depending, however, upon the time of races, 
reference has to be made to the record, and the winner’s time only can be 
taken. 

Wagner, the half brother to fanny and Childe Harold, (by Sir Charles 
out of Maria West by Marion,) is to stand next season in Kentucky, at W. 
F. Harper’s stable, near Midway, Wvuodford Co., at $50 the season, (Mid- 
way is about midway between Frankfort and Lexington.) Notwithstand- 
| ing the disgraceful attacks upon him, by a well known sporting writer, 
| Wagner will make a good season. His sire, himself, and his half brother 


' and sister not only ran well, but his own get promise to crown him with 
‘new laurels. His dam at this moment, though she never distinguished her- 


| self by her performances, is as valuable a brood mare as any native bred mare 
'in the United States. 
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Note from Mr. Audubon. 

| The ** Paisano” or “* Faysan,” the Pheasant of Mexico.—A corres- 
, pondent of this paper—an officer of the U. S. Army, now at Corpus Christi 

—in a letter, published last week, asked for information respecting this sin- 
gular bird, ‘“‘the inhabitant of the chaparrel about Corpus Christi; and in 
fact, the occasional denizen of the thorny thicket throughout the country 
_ west of the Nueces River as far as the interior of Mexico.” He stated that 
it had excited not a little speculation among the sportsmen of the Army of 
Occupation, and gave a detailed description of it. In reply to a note from 


this office, Mr. AvpvBon has very kindly sent the one from which we make 
the subjoined extract :— 


Mrnntescanp, (near New York,) Feb. 28th, 1846. 

**T have not the works of Swainson or Temminck to 
refer to, but at page 72, of Temminck’s Index, you will find the order and 
genus of your correspondent’s bird, the Paisano or Faysan. It is of the 
order Zygodactyli—genus Musophaga. Without the specimen and de- 
scriptions of the authors above named, I would not like to determine its 
specific position. I believe there are four species of this genus known, 
(perhaps there may be more.) Two are African.” 


We have not, thus far, been enabled to procure further information on 
this interesting subject, although we have industriously investigsted it ; but 
should we, before our next issue, be fortunate enough to procure a copy of 


Temminck’s work, a result which we earnestly hope for, we shall again 
recur to it 


* * = 
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SPIRITIANA. 
No. Ul. 
WINTER—A DASH INTO UPPER CANADA, 
By my faith! ‘tis a good world—and a brave world—and a jolly world—and they be 


—$<=— 


. knaves and varlets thai say it be not.— Master Peter. 


Henprick’s Cottage, at the Narrows, Long Island. 
(Ground covered with snow—A handsome a blue sleigh, with volumin- 
ous wolf and buffaloo robes filling the interior and falling out 
over the sides and runners, and four beautiful bloods in the traces ; 
bays, with coal black leaders, covered with foam, at the door. Seat- 
ed within it, muffled in furs, the one holding the ribbons,tali and 
slender, and the other with the never-failing cigar in his mouth, 
broad shouldered and man/y—the “ Tau Son ” and “ Tom Jones ” 
bound, and accoutred, for a sleigh ride. The former, rising on his 
Seet, hails the house.) 
Tall Son.—Hilla—ho !—house—ho—house! Wake up Hendrick !— 
Hilla—ho! Scip! you black old rascal, crawl out here—crawl out 
(The door suddenly opens,—a black face projects itself for an instant, 
and as suddenly withdraws,—the door closing after it, and Scipio 
runs hastily to Hendrick’s study with) 
** Golly! Massa. Here’s Massa * Spirit,” and another gemman, at the 
door in dere sleigh, der noses as red a3 roses, and de horses all in « lather! 
Hendrick.—The deuce they are! (Jumps up, kicks over the stocl, on 
which his legs are resting,—throws his book upon the table, and incon- 





tinently places himself at the door.) Ah! ha! * Spirit”?—Tom - boys, 
I am right glad to see you. Come—get out—get out—and warm yourselves! 
Let Scipio take the horses round to the stable out of the cold—come in, 
boys,—come in. 

Spirit.—Can’t, Hendrick—can’t ‘pon my honor. We are bound on a tour 
of observation. Going to wake up K at the Fort, down here, and 


then ’round by New Utrecht and Bath, and Flatbush home. Yon see, old 
Sol, yonder, is throwing side-long glances at us even now,—he is so im- 
patient at this season of the year to get on his night-cap—for a gentleman 
that has so much to do, he gets up cunfoundedly late, and goes to bed un- 
reasonably early. 

Hendrick—Come in a few minutes at least, and let your horses have a 
chance to breathe. 

Spirit.—Weil—we'll spare a few moments—come Tom. 

Hendrick.—That’s right, Scipio, throw blankets over the horses. Come 
—come in—here into my study, warm and snug. Throw off your caps and 
over-coats—there you are, a pair of beautiful Caryatides to my fire-place. 
‘* May your shadows never be less.” Tom, my dear boy, I’m right gla 
see you. 


{ ¢ 
ato 


Tom.—Glad to see you. (Puff—puff—puff.) 

Spirit.—Entre-nous. Tom is somewhat silent. He took a pretty stiff 
tankard of hot whiskey-punch coming down, and the effect ot te unusual 
potation in the cold weather, is, I fear,a decided inroad on his pia mater 
He has been very taciturn for the last half hour. 

Hendrick.—Well !—isn’t this a glorious scene, around ? 
in all his rigor and all his savage beauty. 

Spirit.—Yes, “‘ by the frosty Caucassus !? Summer’s gone—its leave 3 
and its flowers, its birds, and soft breezes, and Old Dame Nature, 


Old winter 


like a 
true Chinese, has donned her robes of white mourning for her. 
Tom.—Does your Chinese wear black, of white color ? 
Spirit.—Even so—great Thomas! We, the ‘‘outside barbarians” alone, 
use the sombre in token of our grief. 
Tom.—Well—well—I say nothing. I can smoke though—they can’t ob- 


ject to that ? 

Spirit.—No! by the flaming nostrils of Fashion! no Tom,—that they 
cannot. Your Turk and your Arab, your American Indian and your New 
Hollander, your Englishman and your Frenchman, alike enjoy the fragrant 
weed—all smoke—* vanity of vanities, saith the preacher,”—nevertheless, 
allsmoke. (Spies a sealed envelope lying on the table, addressed to 
** Tue Sprrit.”) Egad!—Hendrick, what’s this? shall I be my own post- 
boy and pocket it, ** postage free 2” 

Hendrick.—F’en as you like. It’s only a sketch I was about sending you 
for a corner of ** The Spirit.” 

Spirit.—‘* Business before pleasure,” as ‘‘ Mad Anthony ” used to say to 
his soldiers. ‘*‘ Wax! by your leave.” Tom, I'll read this Aere, ’twill save 
the necessity of doing it next week.—( Reads.) 


A DASH INTO UPPER CANADA. 
I yee like night, from land to land, 
I have strange power of speech ; 
So soon as in his face I see, 
I know the man that must hear me, 
To him my tale I teach. 
Rime of ye Ancient Mariner. 
Cottage at the Narrows, Feb. 20, 1346. 

Start not, my dear ‘* Spirit,” at the heading of this communication,—your 
friends in Canada are safe from any belligerent demonstration from me,— 
for I am neither your patriot, nor your demagogue,—your radical, nor 
your monarchist,—your “‘ swaggerer,” nor, even Dame Quickly’s “ tame 
cheater,” but simply one of the transitory habitants of this mundane sphere, 
whe, in my flitting existence, am in my course, right glad to catch a mo- 
mentary glimpse at nature’s beauties, as I rush along. But here I am in 
some measure embargoed in my snug little cottage. The snow is piled in 
drifts around my windows ; the old willows are bending under their hoary 
loads,—the Ocean, dark and gloomy, roused by the tempest, is lashing him- 
self into fearful wrath, and the vessels, like frightened birds, with reefed 
sails, are scudding in every direction for a harbor. The blacks are nodding 
a dreary dialogue over the dying embers, on the kitchen hearth ;—the New- 
foundlander, with nose between his paws at my feet, is fast asleep, uncon- 
scious alike of all ills that do afflict the family, canine or human ;—the 
horses, in their warm, well littered stalls in the stable, are contentedly 
munching at their oats, while the little terrier, with eyes like blazing coals, 
is standing guard over a new found rat-hole, whereupon, if his ratship pops 
his head, he will i’ the instant, be ** dead for a ducat—dead ;” and here am 
I before my cheerful fire, lolling in my great arm chair, suddenly aroused 
by the notion, that to drive away ennui, I’ll seize my pen and give you a 
sketch of a hasty trip that I made in the * leafy month of June” to her Ma- 
jesty’s dominions, (along reign, and a happy one to her.) in the Canadas, 
and lest I should hear the cry ‘* Stand not upon the order of thy going,” PIL 
** go at once.” 

Old Scipio and Dinah, invested with the keeping of the household ;—the 
Newfoundlander and myself, put ourselves on board the Knickerbocker, and 
soon, in company witha dozen other Steamers, were breasting the glorious 
old Hudson, on our Northern course. The setting sun bade us farewell, as we 
entered the gorges of the Highlands,—the twilight thickened into dark- 
ness, as we rounded the bend and leaped on tothe land at West Point,—and 
as we climbed the hill, and paused for breath, we caught the strains of the 
band, not sounding martial notes ‘‘to fright th: souls of fearful adversaries,” 
but atuned to lure the bright and beautiful tc the mazes of the Hight quad- 
rile, or the graceful sailing of the dreamy waltz. Black eyesof fire—blue 
eyes of languor, were doing all their mischief, as I entered the ball-room. 
I patted at the door my old Newfoundlander ; said [, “* Be careful old fellow, 
—stand by your master,—he’s in dangerous company.” But night came, 
and morning,—and on [ hurried still up the Hudson to Albany,—by car and 
rail-road to Utica, by lawyers much infest;—to Syracuse, place of much 
salt,—to Auburn, where there are those who do the State unwilling ser- 
vice,—and Rochester, with its dusty clacking o’ th’ mills,—Canan Daigua, 
the retirement of gentlemen, and so, still on—on—to Buffalo, where I bade 
farewell to Rail-road, and our iron steed,—not inaptly yelept the ‘“ Hell- 
in-Harness.” 

But at this rate I shall soon leave thee far behind, so I’ll e’en rein up, and 
comport myself more like what I am, a staid aud sober gentleman. 

I think we were at Buffalo—yes, we were at Buffalo—and right glad was 
I to leave the Rail-Road,—that most tiresome and detestable of all means of 
travel. Taking the steamer, we shot out from the basin, and soon were 
descending the Niagara. As we neared the opposite shore, there lay the gray 
and solitary walls of old‘ Fort Erie,”—still and lonely, —and yet not one 
generation passed in the memorable “ night attack,” the scere of carnage 
and furious war. The evening sun shone soft and mildly, on many asol- 
dier, who, on that night slept to know no morrow, darkness was frightened 
from its shroud, and its stillness scared into distant and derisive echoes, by 
the glare of musketry, and incessant roar of rude artillery. There many 
a veteran, who in the dense and bristling squads at Waterloo, had stood the 
Cuirassier’s wild charge, shouting defiance, hid in the murk, and sulphurous 
atmosphere, had fallen, there taken up his final resting place, and officer 
and soldier, alike made that fearful divowack, that knows no roll call, save 
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that which summons the warrior of time, to join the awful and unnumber, 
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= phalanx of eternity. It’s old grey walls loomed sadly onthe sandy 
shore. 

We glided down the beautiful river—the dividing line between two na- 
tions—still and silent, though fearfully swift, swept on the treacherous 
stream, and as we approach the Cataracts, aud heard their roar, and saw 
the wild mist battling above them, and still felt our little steamer, with its 
machinery’s measured clank, apparently hurrying us down to destruction, 
our pulses quickened and breath grew thicker with rising anxiety and awe, 
but true to her helm, taking a sudden curve, she shot into a small creek, 
and in a few moments more we were wending our way through the battle- 
ground of Chiggeem. where American and British arms met in sanguinary 
conflict, and where the former were victorious. 

The space was short that divided us from the Cataracts. Soon we stood 
upon the Table Rock, and there plunged the eternal mass of waters in un- 
abated vastness as of yore, leaping, and boiling, and foaming, in the same 
fearful confusion—their mild thunder roar reverberating and shaking the 
dark rocks and spray-covered precipices, who as continuously bellowed 
their sullen and defiant echoes back—there they were, the same as a cen- 
tury before. A century!—why not hundreds of centuries? When the 
Pharo’s were wandering naked savages on the banks of Nilus, and the Pyra- 


mids were not—when the “ forty years ” were finished, and the great law- | 


giver had ‘ gat him up into the mount to die”—when the Macedonian Pha- 
lanx were breasting the burning sands of Africa, and the Roman Eagles 
sweeping o’er the Pyranees down on the swarthy Spaniards—their iron le- 
gions driving the yellow haired Germans and savage Britons to their caves, 
coercing them * to pay tribute unto Cesar.” Why then, as now, were not 
these same precipices shaking and quivering in this fierce roar of waters ? 
Creeds—religions—dynasties—have come and gone, and have not these 
wild Cataracts, with their savage laughter, been still the same? and shall they 
not be? Sesosris—Alexander—Constantine—have vanished. Aye! even 
this mighty Empire, ‘‘ whose drums roll around the globe, now greets the 
rising sun,” shall she not, this great and haughty mother—this Briton— 
likewise, in her turn, waning in greatness, as in years decline, and proud- 
ly watching the powerful nations’, children that have gone forth from her, 
sink low her head within her shrivelled hands, and slumbering over her 
lone hearth-stone, cease to be? this hemisphere be crowded with peoples, 
which shall pass on and disappear, and yet these wild Cataracts know no 
change—/Viagara be still the same? 

But alas! as if man’s existence were not ephemeral enough, here, upon 
its very shores, kindred, speaking the same language, and sheltered under 
the same laws, bound by the same social ties, have met to hasten their brief 
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and take away the fine tone of intellectual enjoyment. I wish in my heart 
that Satan had the whole vintage, from Adam down, stowed away in his 
infernal dominions—thereby many a fine fellow might be enjoying life ; as 
Heaven intended it should be a boon, instead of sinking brutalized into an 
early grave. 

Tom.—You are right, Hendrick: I respond with all my heart to your 
| Sentiments, and feel not a little annoyed that I have accidentally given a 
| proof to the contrary. 

Spirit.—Phoo! man, accidents will happen in the best regulated fami- 
lies. But, my dear boy, we can’t stay a moment longer. We have got, at the 
end of our ride, you know, to cross that confounded ferry, and the river is 
full of ice. So we must be off, and that in a hurry. So good bye to you, 
old boy, good bye. 

(Tom and the “Spirrr” jump into the sleigh—the “ Spirit” straight- 
ning the ribbands, gives a slight circle around the ears of the leaders with 
his long lash, who rear bolt upright on their hind legs, with a simultane- 
ous snort, their bells jingling a sea of melody, and in another moment 
dashing forward; the sleigh, its horses,and riders are out of sight, leav- 
ing the cottage and the winter’s blast far, far, behind them.) 

Hendrick—{ Going into the house, stops, and turns).—Well, Scip, what 
are you lingering and standing there for, scratching your head, and looking 
with such profound gravity into the snow bank ? What wondrous crotchet 
is in possession of that sapient head of yours now ? 

Scipio.—Massa, I was tinking—but ’praps Massa no like what old nig- 
ger was tinking about. 

Hendrick.—Oh ! yes—out with it. 

Scip.—Well, Massa, I was tinking wedder Massa “* Spirit” any relation to 
do debil. 

Hendrick.—* Relation to the d 12” What do you mean ? 

Scip.—Why, my old woman—old Dinah—say as how all de spirits is 
relations, jis like brack folks. Now, if dis gemman, as comes here, is real 
Spirit, den, in course, he’s relation to de old Sarpent. 

Hendrick.—Ha! ha! ha!—that is a question too deep for me to solve, 
Scipio; but in with yon, and tell Dinah to get my supper. (Exit Hen- 














career. Here, within the roar of the cataracts, by the “fitful glimpses of | drick.) 


the waning moon,” in darkness, was fought the Battle of the Cataracts. | 
Here, at “‘ Lundy’s Lane,” was the most furious conflict that has, in this | 


hemisphere, ‘ disttiguished” American and British arms. Here, eighteen 
hundred men, who, at night fall, in the flush of life, had joyed, as fathers, 
husbands, sons and brothers, ere its mid-watch had terminated their career. 
My feet trod the spot ensanguined by their blood—the verdure sprang from 
beneath the sod enriched by their ashes. 

I stood upon the height upon which was planted the English battery, 
which Miller took in his most desperate charge The gallant 2ist., with 
fixed bayonets, advancing through the darkness, lit up alone by its deadly 
fire, swept the artillery men from their guns like chaff, turning the cannon 
with their rude and gaping mouths, full on their retreating masters. On 
this spot charge upon charge was made with desperate courage, and resist- 
ed with a like unflinching bravery. Here, the crossed bayonets repeatedly 
reeked with human gore—here, the tide of war surged wild and tearfully— 
here, as it waxed in fierceness, the hoarse, deep imprecations took the place 
of the loud cheer, and wild hurrah. 

** On the following morning,” says the private letter of an officer, “I 
visited the battle ground, not an officer or soldier were within sight—the 
conquered cannon were rolled to the bottom of the hill, and around the 
height the bodies of men were piled three deep—uniforms of red, grey, and 
blue, indiscriminately intermixed, and the carcases of fifty or sixty horses, 
dying or dead, added to the horrors of the scene.” Part of the height, then 
as now, comprized the village grave-yard. Many a gallant soldier, that 
night marched up to it to his interment. I stood within its consecrated 
precincts—still, and quiet, and respected now. An old soldier pointed me 
out twe grass-grown cavities, side by side within it. ‘‘ Here,” said he, 
“are interred the bodies of seventeen American, and here, nineteen British 
officers—slain in the conflict. They were selected from the common dead 
upon the battle field, and laid out in their uniforms as they fell, yonder on 
the hill-side ; I was of the party detailed to bury them—here they lie, sir— 
’ tis thirty vears ago, it seems to me but yesterday. In that grave,apart, lies 
the body of Capt. Hull, whose father, Gen. Hull, surrendered at Detroit. 
Stung with the odium on his name, he plunged his company in a furious 
charge on the enemy’s bayonets, ond fell impaled upon them. A letter 
found in his pocket, announced his determination to retrieve the name, or 
wash its disgrace off in his blood. ; vr ee 

The face of Nature was still and beautiful, the birds were singing in the 
green trees, whose leaves were trembling in the evening breeze—the azure 
vault lay still and unruffled by asingle cloud, the fields were joyous with 
the rising crops, and over the graves, the long grass and mild flowers were 
waving gracefully and sweetly, as if to soothe those that slept below; [ 

lucked some of the wild flowers from their common graves, and interming- 
fing them, brought them away as a sad memento of the scene. Alas! 
thought I, inscrutable is the wisdom of the Almighty, Benevolent, and 4¢/- 
just Being, that allows these things to be. ; 

At Queenstown again, I stood upon the Heights heroically stormed - 
gallantly defended. Shattered and crumbling, tottered the re gee ° 
the gallant Brock. The miscreant who gloried in the coward act of its 
destruction, was taken at Oswego. He was captured by surprize. Three 
men threw themselves upon him when he was unaware of their intention. 
He struggled savagely to relieve himself, and was nearly successful. Had 
he succeeded in getting at his Bowie knife, the conflict would have been 
fatal to some of his captors. He was incarcerated, unluckily for Justice, 
fortunately for him, mot in an English prison. 

Sweeping over the broad bosom of Ontario, and through the romantic 
scenery of the ‘“‘ Thousand Islands,” under the light of a glorious full 
moon, we were at Ogdensburgh at midnight, and from the American shores, 
could plainly see the elaborate defences on the other side at Prescott—the 
windmills, and ruins of the houses that mark the battle grounds, and 
place of capture of the Patriots, (as they called themselves,) a few years 
since. If the stories told on the spot are true, there was atrocity of deep 
dye on both sides, but these pioneers of liberty, at least, could not com- 
plain, because men did not choose to have it forced down their throats offi- 
ciously. 

Again in our steamer, from which now floats the British flag, we dashed 
on our course through the St. Lawrence. Highly cultivated, English, and 
lovely was the scenery of the Canadian shores. One could hardly realize 
that the green, and luxuriant fields were so long subject to the rigors of the 
bitter Northern winter. The washing of the waters against the side, un- 
der my window, and the continued jar and shudder of the boat, as she shot 
through the rapids and breakers, as we were descending the Longue Sault, 
aroused me from my siesta. The water was roaring and foaming on all 
sides of us, while our steamer, with four men at the wheel, the rapid cur- 
rent added to her impetus, leaped and sprung through them, like a gener- 
ous horse at speed—at one moment rushing down a hill of waters, the trees 
and rocks glancing like lightning by us—now whirling suddenly, and 
plunging wildly, for the opposite shore, and again in the twinkling of an 

“eye, her course changed amid the dangerous navigation, like an arrow shot 
from the bow, in the opposite direction—dashing by the raftsmen, who 
with huge oars and uncouth sails,were striving tu give direction to their un- 
wieldy craft, apparently helplessly struggling with the element which was 
sweeping the ponderous masses into the whirlpools and on to the project- 
ing rocks. Immense quantities of timber are thus rafted down the river, 
and thousands of men engaged in the laborious and severe employ—a hap- 

y, noisy, joyous set—the material from which the hardy voyagers are se- 
ected, whose patience, endurance, and affection, we see so often lauded in 
the narratives of the explorers and trading companies. Nine miles of this 
dangerous and exciting navigation carried us through the ‘‘ Longue Sault 
Rapids.” FAREWELL. 


Spirit.—Well, Hendrick, whatever demerit your sketch may have, it 
can’t be said that you didn’t go at a deuce of a rate—egad ! you went over 


Seipio—(slowly moving around to the kitchen door, in a reflective 
mood).—He drives like de debil, any how; and he right good judge of 
horse flesh, too. Golly ! dem brack leaders—how dey shine! dere nostrils 
was like burning coals, wid smoke blowing out of ’em, (stopping and 
scratching his head,)—dat nigh bay on de pole do—he was de beauty—he’s 
what dis child call ** zactly right.” What a match he make for our Charley 
—dis brack man mus have de felicity to curry dat horse. TI tell Massa 
Hendrick dat de Major gitting weak in de knees, and we mus hab him for a 
match—dats it—I— 

Hendrick—(within).—Scipio—Scipio ! 


Scip.—Golly ! yes, Massa—coming, sir—coming. (Exit Scipio.) 





SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB, 

** Who saw the sun to-day 7”) Any cne hoping a favorable answer to this 
question, might have asked it in vain, during our late meeting, until a short 
time on Saturday previous to the hour appoiuted for the starting of the horses, 
when old So/ (we do not mean our true and trusty friend So] Moses at the 
gate, who, like every other good and true fellow, is always at his post, but 
we mean Old Sol, that glorious orb, whose power is sovereign_over this 
Earth of ours, making it endurable or not, tempering the hues, and hearts 
of all who walk within its rays,) showed his face for a while, as if in com- 
passion upon the youthful devotees of the Turf, who in their holiday 
clothes, (being Saturday) no school to go to, had been anxiously looking 
out all the morning for some favorable change, and upon the young damsels, 
too, who having donned their ‘ best bib and tucker,” had begun to enter- 
tain serious notions that their beauty and their finery would be veiled trom 
the general admiration, at all events for this season. 

The day, though still bleak, having proved a little more favorable, the 
Course exhibited a more cheerful aspect than it had done cn any preceding 
day—the positions commanding the best view were occupied by a goodly 
show of vehicles and equestrians, and the Jocky Club Stand was respect- 
ably filled. 

The drum having been beaten for saddling, Childe Harold, Jerry Lancas- 
ter and Sally Morgan, were led into the enclosure—the remarks upon their 
several chances and conditions were quite amusing. Some thought that 
several pounds having been taken off Sally’s back by the Handicappers, 
the race might also be booked as a certainty—others a ag the opinion, 
from his race on Wednesday, that Jerry Lancaster, with the reduction of a 
year’s weight, and particularly as he stood no worse than ever on his pins, 
though he failed to beat his opponents at four miles, might contrive to do 
so at three—all, however, agreed that Childe Harold looked in first rate 
condition, and justified any bet that might be proposed by his friends in his 
favor against the field. We have said these horses had already met—but 
the race on Saturday had an interest for the knowing ones, which did not 
exist on the previous occasion. This was a Handicap race. Nine pounds 
had been taken off Sally Morgan, and the same weight off Jerry, to equalize 
them if possible with Childe Harold, who, as a three year old, carried only 
90lbs. It must be observed, however, that Childe Harold is running this 
season under every advantage. He is a large, strong colt, with a good turn 
of speed, in the very prime of lite—past four in reality, vet carrying only 
the weight of a three year old, according to our Racing Rule, which dates 
a horse’s age from the ist of May, no matter at what period of the year he 
may have been dropt. But they are now saddled and mounted—the word 
has been given to *‘ go”—the drum has been tapt, and they are off. The 
following is the result of the race:— 

SATURDAY, Feb. 21, 1346—Handicap Purse $600, for all ages, Three mile heats. 

The following horses were handicapped :— - 

Childe Mewelds<.6 6:66 vere occu OO De | Champbenic. cigs s.00 b0e eer cn'e «0 AOR Mbs. 


Jerry Lancaster.........+..+- 100 Mp aptly 
Sally Morgan.........-+e+-. 108 Stanley Eclipse.............. 120 
Castanet... cccceccrscccsccce 9 Symmetry . . oo osc cee cece oe. 100 
Rodney ...... Pee ! 


W. M. Myers’s b.c. Childe Harold, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria West by 
Marion, 3 yrs., 90lbs.... . 


Maj. Shroyer’s ch. g. Jerry Lancaster, by Mark More, dam by Gohanna, 5 yrs., 
100 I 


3 2 


Wade ampton’s (Mr. Poindexter’s) b. m. Sally Morgan, by Imp. Emancipation, 
out of Lady Morgan, 6 yrs., 103IDs.........2.0000- 
Time, 6:03—5:56. 

First Heat.—Jerry led off with Saily and Childe Harold in good posi- 
tions—at the end of the first mile Childe Harold went up and took the track, 
increasing the pace a little, though not much. In the third round Sally 
Morgan challenged him, and they made a beautiful race home. The finish 
was very exciting. Down the last quarter stretch they came together, 
neck to neck, Gil Patrick on the mare, riding with his usual coolness and 
skill, lifting her at every jump, but the Childe was not to be beaten, and 
he passed under the string a winner bya neck. _ 

Second Heat.—The Childe led the first mile, with Jerry and Sally close 
up—at the Booths in the second round Jerry rushed in between his com- 
petitors, and a beautiful struggle for the track commenced—for a mile and 
a half a blanket might have covered the three, it seemed anybody’s race 
till the Childe put his backers out of all further suspense, by shooting 
ahead and winning the heat by several lengths. 

pes —Jockey Club Purse $200, for all ages, 2 yrs., a feather 
SAND yr lbs, 1029, 1 D6, 120-7 and aeons 126lIbs., al. ae Wok ned to mares 
J Sa sae pe tty mn. Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa, dam by Phenomenon, jyrs...... 1 
W.M. Myer’s ch. m. Taglion:, by Imp. Priam, dam by Sir Charles, 6 ink sesseere 2 
| W. Hampton’s ch. f. Castanet, by Imp. Monarch, out of Betsey Robbins by Kos- 
ciusko, 4 yTS...- esse eevee b page 
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oe <<  Veapeaatebeaoeuhanemnante 
This was decidedly the best and prettiest race of the whole week—it was 
beautifully contested by each, the chances of success, to judge from their 


the course whip and spur. I thought once or twice tho’ that you were | manner of running for two miles and a half, seemed very equally divided 


going to bolt. 
Tom—(waking up).—Eh! what? Who bolts? Jockeying, by Jupiter! 
Spirit.—Ha! ha! ha!—asleep, by Juno! 


Tom.—Faith ! I believe 1 must plead guilty to the charge; this cold 


makes me drowsy. 


Hendrick.—Most likely. Come, boys, now that you are warm, let’s have} JOHN S. Asue, Vice President, 


a glass of Burgundy or Madeira together. 
Spirit.—No, no! No wine now. It’s bad to ride on in the cold. 


between them ; it was not until they swung round the quarter stretch in 
the last mile that the Maid of Lodi obtained any advantage. At the finish 
Castanet and Taglioni made a near thing of it for the second place. 

The following gentlemen have been elected officers of the Club for the 
ensuing year:— | 

, President, J. C. Cocuran, Treasurer, 
sr ie Perer D. Torre, Solicitor, : 
B. Irvine, Secretary, R.Q. Pinckney, Resident Steward. 

yan Lowndes, Chapman Huger, K. S. Ball, James Heyward, 

H. C. King, E. L. Heyward, W. C. Gatewood, Joseph Alston. 


Tom.—No: that abominable punch has made my brain reel already worse Managers of the Ball.—S. D. Sinkler, P. A. Neyle,C. K. Huger, Wm. 


than poor Cassio’s, 


McKenzie Parker, William Middleton. 


Hendrick.—Well, then, Dinah’s coffee-urn is singing in the parlor—let’s Committee of Finance.—Henry Gourdin, E. W. Matthewes, Charles 


Lowndes. 


have a cup of that. I confess I am no friend to Bacchus in any shape, Executive Committee.—James Ross, H. Gourdin, John S. Ashe, W Ra- 
(albeit, abhorring the cant of temperance,)—his libations cloud the brain, | yenel, W. C. Murray. Charleston Mercury. 








Occidental Reminiscences. 
FARTHER WEST; OR, ROUGH NOTES 


DRAGOON CAMPAIGN TO THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS IN 1845. 


Cuapter VIIT. 

Forks of the Nebraska—A buffalo chase—Killed—Feasting—Accident—Some of the 
peculiarities of the buffalo—Sport of a donkey—High bluffs give out on south side 
of the river—Another buffalo chase—An exciting and dangerous encounter with a 
bull—A hope that the compositor will not hereafter, habitually set up “ was” for 
“were,” “has” for “have,” “manifest” for “manifold,” or “ Natchez” for 
“watches ; and other words in proportion. 

June 4, 1845. 

Our trace to-day has been near the foot of the bluffs, and generally about 

two miles from the river. As we have advanced, the growth of timber up- 

on the islands has become less and less. The bluffs, also, have diminished 
in height. This forenoon we observed upon their sides a stratum of white 
calcarious stone, it being the first of any kind that we had seen since we 
entered the Valley. About noon tve passed the junction of the North and 

South Forks of the Nebraska. Some fifteen miles above where the two 

rivers unite, the wide bottom on the north side appears to terminate.— 

There, the elevated prairie runs in to the very edge of the water; and, 

from the force of the current continually wearing away the earth below, 

and the consequent sliding down of that from above, a sheer precipice all 
of an hundred and fifty feet in height and something over a mile in length 
has been formed. It marks the exact point where the North Fork enters 
the big vailey, and is, according to our reckoning, three hundred and forty- 
six miles from Fort Leavenworth. The land that lies between the two 
rivers for two or three days’ journey above that place, is very high and broken 
into abrupt hills, some of which decend directly to the water of the North 

Fork; we shall therefore be obliged to proceed for some distance up the 

South Fork, (although it takes us considerably out of our course,) before 

we shall be able to cross over and follow the valley of the former river 

which marks almost our direct route to the South Pass. 

About four o’clock this afternoon, as the head of the column ascended to 
the summit of a range of sand hills that ran oF into the bottom like a little 
spur from the highlands upon our left, a small herd of buffaloes was dis- 
covered. A party of men was immediately detached to kill some of them, 
Several of the gentlemen volunteered their services for this exciting duty, 
and in a few minutes a very spirited and lively chase commenced. It was 
not long before the hunters came up with the buffaloes and began to fire up- 
onthem. At that, the herd divided, and each animal started off for the 
distant bluffs on his own responsibility. This movement separated the 
party in pursuit, and consequently every individual of it had his particular 
portion of the fun all to himself. It was a regular up and down hill busi- 
ness all the time, and every now and then, both hunters and buffaloes were 
entirely out of sight from us. Then again, we could at times see a big 
black bull with his pursuer hard after him, ascending a ridge a mile or so 
off. An animated chase would then take place along its crest. Then per- 
haps, the smoke of a carbine would be visible, but from the distance no re- 
port could be heard; and then the bull would go out of sight, and then the 
hunters, as they successively dropped over into the next valley beyond.— 
Then again we could see another away in a different direction—and cour- 
sing it along ona level plain between two hills, with a horseman just abreast 
of him, and both going forward at a killing pace—just nip and tie, with a 
cloud of dust rising up behind them, and the bull puffing like a high pres- 
sure steamboat. Pistol-shot after pistol-shot could then be heard; every 
bullet seeming to retard the buffalo’s headway as it crashed in amongst his 
engine and boilers; until at last, to use a nautical term—he would put his 
helm hard down—sullenly round to, at bay, and then crack on a full head 
of steam fora charge. [n an instant the hunter might be seen to wear ship, 
and ranging up abeam, again give him a broadside just under his pilot-house, 
This would cut away his tiller ropes so badiy as to make him steer wild- 
Another shot would make him collapse a flue and set the blood to running 
through the forward scuppers in torrents; until at last, when there was no 
longer a soul on board able to fight, down would come his flag. Then the 
hunter would dismount and throwing his grappling tackle over the bull’s 
cat-heads, board him knifein hand. So they went on; all kinds of fights in 
all kindsof grounds. The store-ships rigged like pack-mules soon got un- 
derweigh and stood across from the column to where the hottest of the bat- 
tle took place. Shortly afterwards the squadrons came to an anchor near 
a small run about two miles from the river. Here avery good supply of 
grass was found and a plenty of water, but there was not a stick of wood in 
sightin any direction. In an hour or so, the hunters began to drop in, hav- 
ing in tow the pack-mules loaded down with the rigging and spars of the 
enemy; nice tender-loins, fleeces, hump-ribs, and marrow bones. Eight 
line-of-battle buffaloes were reported to have been captured in this engage . 
ment, and a small tender—an antelope. And, strange as it may seem, our 
fishermen took the most of them. A plenty of bois de rache was soon col- 
lected—pits dug, and fires got a going ; and it was not long before all kinds 
of broils, and roasts, and stews, loaded the air with a fragrant odour, which 
toa hungry man, was exceedingly pleasant, as it betokened such a great 
variety of most glorious feasting. Now, reader, we are just beginning to 
live. 

Two more companies of emigrants are encamped within a mile of us. 

We have come through two or three deserted Dog-Towns to-day. When 

they have been abandoned long enough tor the grass to hide their burrows, 

it is extremely dangerous riding through them ata rapid rate. One of the 
officers’ horses accidentally ste pped into a hole as we came over the last town 


and fell. His rider was thrown and very severely injured. 
June 5th. 


If there are many travellers along the valley, the buffaloes are apt to stray 
out in the highlands during the day ; but as there is no water there, they 
are obliged to descend to the river every night, in quest of it. If not dis- 
turbed, they stop and feed along the intervale until after sunrise, when they 
return to the hills again. However, at any time, on the least alarm, they 
will gallop away for the uplands as fast as they can go. On account of the 
large quantity of hair that hangs down over their eyes they cannot see but 
q little way. When the wind is blowing from them towards the hunter, 
they can be approached very closely. Butif the wind blows in the contra- 
ry direction, their sense of smelling is so remarkably acute, they will scent 
a man at an astonishingly great distance, and immediately commence run- 
ning away. They have been known to become aware of the vicinity of 
hunters when several miles from them. 

For instance, a body of men in passing over a plain where there are many 
of these animals on every hand, will notice that all those to the leeward, 
though almost out of sight, will become frightened and move rapidly still 
farther off; while those upon the windward side will feed along within, it 
may be, gun-shot of the trace, and be apparently unconscious of danger. 

This morning before reveille, there was a brisk wind from the south, and 
a small herd came leisurely down from that direction toward our encamp- 
ment, evidently to get water from the creek we were near. They approached 
within less than an hundred yards of our park of wagons without noticing 
us at all. The officer of the squad, fearing that the horses would become 
alarmed, pull up their picket-pins and start off in a “‘ stampede »__directed 
the signal to be blown that the men might turn out and take care of them. 
The buffaloes at that stopped where they were, and began to look around as 
if to ascertain what it could be that made such an unusual noise, J ust 
then a large donkey that had broken loose from the wagons, walked direct- 
ly up towards them. When he got within about twenty yards he brayed 
out a blast both loud and long, and passably awful. No sooner did they 
hear that, than off they started with the donkey after them as hard as he 
could go. If now and then they paused in their fright to listen if their 

pursuer was still upon their track, the horrible sound was again sent forth, 








| when away they would go again—their terror increasing their speed to th 
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utmost. The donkey seemed determined to have a little private chase on 
his own account, and consequently endeavored to run in as creditable a 
manner as possible. He therefore husbanded his wind for a long race, and 
only expended a little now and then in an economical bray, just to keep the 
buffaloes down to what might be called convenient though respectable time. 
So they went on for all of a mile and a half, before the two men who had 
mounted their horses and started in pursuit, could gallop in ahead of the 
mule and turn him back. He was very loth to abandon his sport, and en- 
deavored to dodge by and commence it again two or three times ; but find- 
ing at last it was impossible to do so, he trotted leisurely to camp with as 
good a grace as he could command. 

By twelve o’clock to-day, the bluffs upon the south side of the South 
Fork had entirely ceased. A small range of hills that ran across our trace 
to the river’s bank, marks the point where they terminate. The summit of 
many of these hills were bare, and at the time we passed over them the 
wind was sweeping off the sand inclouds. For a few miles farther along 
we found the land quite broken. Our trace through it was very circuitous. 
At times we were at the top of some commanding eminence from whence 
we could obtain an extended view of the undulating country upon our left, 
and thea again we were winding through some quiet valley—scooped out 
here and there like a great basin—and opening through the hills to the 
river, by long, green and picturesque vistas. It was down one of these 
dells that a herd of buffaloes had gone for water, probably the night before, 
and had been tardy in feeding along back to the inlands. When they got 
scent of the command, they were between it and the river, and immediate- 
ly commenced galloping up towards it. They seemed undetermined at first 
whether to pass between the rear division and the train of wagons, or to 
turn off diagonally, and endeavor to get by the company the fartherest ad- 
vanced. The latter course they at length adopted, and swept along close 
to the right of the column in beautiful style. Just as they were turning by 
the leading files about a dozen officers and men dashed in amongst them, 
and for ten or fifteen minutes a real jewel of a race took place all in plain 
sight. The rumbling of the ground—the dust—the rushing throng of bulls 
with the horsemen just flying here and there amongst them—the frequent 
shot—the animated hurra—the huge black carcase now and then dropped far 
behind with pack-mule fellows gathering around it and flaying off the red 
meat—and the sudden silence as they all passed out of sight over a distant 
ridge—like the dark shadow of a cloud—seemed to press all sorts of excited 
feelings through the minds of those who looked on, which can be more 
easily imagined than described. 

Every person who has ever seen a very old buffalo bull must have noticed 
that his formerly long shaggy mane, and the frightful elf-locks that once 
hung over his face and fringed his fore-legs, have dropped off and left only 
a spare crop of hair to cover his now meagre and attenuated frame. Se- 
veral of these antiquated veterans may be observed in every herd of any 
considerable size. If the younger ones get alarmed and start off at speed, 
the aged have to bring up the rear in the best kind of trot, or walk, as the 
case may be, of which their several degrees of infirmities will admit. In 
the chase that has just been spoken of, there was one bull of this charac- 
ter. He was extremely venerable, and was soon left far behind. At first 
he struck quite a breeze in the way of a gallop, and kept it up until the 
herd had gone by the head of the column and was some way off upon the 
prairie. He then began to fail and slacken down his speed to a swinging 
trot ; the rest of the band fast dropping him astern. Finally as he became 
more and more exhausted he pulled up to a moderate walk, and every 
now and then stopped to rest and breathe a little. There was one young 
gentleman engaged in the attack who never before had hunted the buffalo, 
consequently the sport to him was as novel as it was fascinating. He went 
on in the first place pell-mell with the crowd, but being unable to get his 
pistol off—and his horse becoming greatly distressed from the protracted 
rapidity to which it had been urged—he concluded to give up the chase.— 
As he descended into the hollow on his way back, he unexpectedly saw 
the old bull standing perfectly still from sheer feebleness. He stopped, 
pricked a little fresh powder into the nipple of his pistol, put on an un- 
doubted cap—then boldly advanced and shot the monster on the head.— 
The buffalo then moved on and tried to get by. The hunter having heard how 
ferocious these animals become when wounded and at bay, imagined that 
this one was now in that state, and so turned cautiously out to avoid him ; 
meanwhile keeping a wary eye upon all his motions and loading up his 
pistol again as fast as powsible. Again the old fellow halted and then came 
another shot. Then the same mancuvres were repeated ; the bull again 
trying to go past, and the hunter circling round and dodging about, alike 
to prevent him from escaping and to keep out of his way, as the exigencies 
of the case from time to time seemed to require, but all the while loading and 
firing as fast as he could. Fortunately the seventh shot dropped the bull 
upon his haunches, and the eighth finished him effectually. Then came 
the process of prying open his toothless jaws and sawing off a half or such 
a matter of his tongue, with a small two-bladed knife. This trophy the 
hunter ostentatiously hung at his saddle-bow, and then in a perfect fever 
of exultation and pride, at his unexpected success in this fearful combat, 
he mounted up and came galloping back to the column. 

«© Well, what luck—what luck ? What did you kill ?” 

“* Oh, gracious, gracious, gracious !—don’t ask me. Oh I had such a bat- 
tle! Dear me, dear me, gracious, gracious! It was so superb—grand— 
terrible—glorious ; a regular chef d’ceuvre magnifique.” (Our language 
not being rich enough, he was in the habit of trimming up his sentences 
here and there with French.) ‘* You know how deuced tired I had be- 
come of being a mere continual dem’d mangeur de lard. _I languished for 
rosbif of my own killing. I really pined for bon chere and beau grub.— 
Oh, gracious, gracious! When I saw the herd coming, I discovered at a 
coup d’eil that everything was just comme il faut. Now’s the time said I, 
and put my spurs rowel deep into my charger’s flank. It’s true I never had 
killed any, but what’s the use of mauvaise honte ? None. Avaunt! avaunt! 
said I to myself, and at them I dashed. Some how my pistol would’nt gf 
off. Dear me, dear me,says[. Cap bad; and while the galloping con- 

tinued I could’nt put on another. Oh gracious, gracious, purgatorie! says 
I; and to crown all just then my horse began to blow like the vieux Henri, 
But apropos—I thought to go on that way was a losing business, so I pulled 
up and turned to come back. Well, what would you suppose ?—ha! ha! 
what luck! ho! ho! it makes me laugh to think of it; why I had’at rid- 
den a mile before I met an awful bull. Gracious, gracious! but he was ter- 
rible. He was so fat as to make my mouth water ; regularly |’eau en vient 
ala bouche. What do you think he did? Mon Dieu! he did’nt budge a 
peg. Diable, says I, here’s un aller! but never mind—tout droit—p] give 
him enfer! To kill a cow is nothing, but to see a bull etre au abois—reg - 
ularly showing fight, isthe sport. So Ion with anew cap and dashed at 
him. Bang! struck him inthe head. Mon Dieu! how he came at me. 
Il ale diable au corps, says I, getting out of his way and loading up.— 
Bang! hit himinthe rump. At me hecame again. Never mind says I— 
ruse contre ruse. And sowe hadit. Six shots I made at him, still he 
showed game. Ma foi! says I, this is regularly ouvrage de longue haleine 
—terrible! bad! horrid! But nul bien sans pien, says I, and banged again: 
That time I knocked him down in rear. Gracious, gracious! but I was 
glad. One more shot, a regular coup de grace, and I had him. 1 then dis- 
mounted and out with.my coteau de chasse and slashed off his bonne bouche. 
Cela est le billet! (pointing to the bit of tongue at his saddle-bow.) I then 
mounted up again and turned to give the grim diable a parting look, I 
could hardly realize what I had done. Adieu mon vieux cog, says I and 
galloped off; but gracious, gracious! I shall not forget the risk I ran— 
jamais 99? 

About three o’clock P. M., we found some very good grass ona little creek 
that ran into the South Fork—and encamped. An abundance of fine fish 
were caught during the evening. The wood has entirely disappeared from 


the islands. They are now clad only by a growth of small willows ; non e 





of which are over six or seven feet in height. To-day the mercury has been 


90° in the shade. As the mail is just closing, au revoir! 





THREE DAY’S QUAIL SHOOTING IN NEW JERSEY. 


Dear Spirit—As your columns abound in tales of Field Sports, I have 
thought that perhaps the incidents of a New Year’s Quail Shooting might 
not prove unacceptable to some of your readers, and have therefore em- 
bodied them in a sort of narrative accompanied by such reflections as might 
naturally be suggested by time and circumstances; and if you deem the 
story worthy of a place in your journal, you will oblige a friend by giving 
it insertion. 

Happening one morning, between Christmas and New Year, to drop in 
upon my friend W. S. T. in East Broadway, I found him busily cogitating 
as to the most agreeable method of spending the approaching Holiday ; and 
as the subject naturally interested me as an old associate and sporting com- 
panion, we began incontinently to compare notes as to the manner in which 
we had spent the joyous season for sume of the by-gone years. 





We found, according to recollection, that we had, in company with our 
bachelor friend Tom B., a staunch sportsman and esteemed fellow, enjoyed 
ourselves right-merrily in the pleasures of the Field, and came to the con- 
clusion to appropriate the lst proximo, to a similar process of amusement. 

This point settled, the question arose asto where we should go. ‘ Let us 
consult Tom, and if the proposition jumps with his humour, what do you 
say to a ride out to Ringwood, and a rouse among the Quail in the neighbor- 
hood of our kind friend and hospitable entertainer Col. Ben. Good »”’ say$ 
T, ‘‘and iff am not misinformed, Quail are plentiful, and we shall have 
glorious sport. Sv now to see Tom, who, I am sure will gladly join us, for 
you have only to cry Hurrah for a hunt! and his sympathies are at once ex- 
cited and he is with you in atrice. Well, good day! and hold yourself in 
readiness for a short notice.”’ 

Our evil star being in the ascendant, it so happened that after all our ar- 
rangements were completed, guns cleaned, magazines replenished, shoot- 
ing gear packed, and everything in readiness for a start, that T. was una- 
voidably detained and obliged to remain behind foraday. Our plans being 
thus knocked into a cocked hat, with a determination to *‘ Jo or die,’ Tom 
and myself resolved to ride out by ourselves, and leave T. to follow us on 
the next day. Behold, then, friend Tom and me snugly ensconced in a ca- 
pacious square bodied drag, with Frank and, Sport, Tom’s two Irish setters, 
curled comfortably away upon the horse blanket at our feet, making for us 
a natural foot-warmer, far superior to any of the modern contrivances for 
that purpose, and well protected from the cold by blanket and buffalo. Our 
guns, Carpet-bags, and other appurtenances nicely stowed, with our gallant 
Grey to the fore, a noble animal, large, strong, high spirited and in prime 
condition fora forty mile drive, bowling along on our way towards Hoboken 
Ferry at about half past three o’clock on the afternoon of the 31st. 

The day was cold but fine, and as we crossed the river, the keen wintry 
blast cutting sharply upon our faces, seemed to betoken a cold disagreeable 
and weary ride. 

However, being well wrapped up in thick coat and comforter, and with 
the prospect of sport before us, we bid defiance to the cold, and dashing out 
from the ferry, wended our way cheerily along through the once rural and 
picturesque village of Hoboken, so changed by the march of improvement, 
that one is led almost to regret that the dulce has been so entirely obliged 
to give way to the uéile as to render the well-remembered beauty of the 
place no longer distinguishable. On, over the Weehawken causeway and 
up the rugged hills we go, which here overlooking the noble Hudson, gives 
to the spectator a view of as wide, varied, and beautiful a prospect as can 
well be imagined ordescribed. To the north, the river, stretching for miles 
away, itssilver surface glittering in the sunbeams and reflecting like a 
mirror the image of many a sloop and schooner sailing placidly along, many 
a steamboat going it with a rush, and many a tiny skiff and pleasure boat 
gliding fleetly upon its tranquil surface, leaving nought save the momenta- 
ry ripple to indicate their pathway through the trackless waters. East- 
ward embracing anentire view of our great city, with its lofty spires and 
shining cupolas, its noble seminaries, its extensive manufactories and ware- 
houses, its wharves lined with shipping, bearing to and fro the products of 
every clime, and interchanging a friendly intercourse with aimost every na- 
tion of the earth. Southwardly our magnificant bay, studded with great 
islands appropriated to fortifications and defences, and bearing on its bosom 
whole fleets and navies riding at anchor in fearless security, safely protect- 
ed from the raging of the stormy deep; the Long Island shores in the dis- 
tance dotted with country seats, and farm houses, the residences of osten- 
tatious wealth, and homely comfort. Farther south the view is only 
bounded by the eminences of ‘‘ Staten land’’and the lofty hills of Never- 
sink, sharply defined against the ‘‘clear obscure’ which here completes 
the extent of the surrounding horizon. 

Now we begin our decent towards the prairie-like meadows through which 
the Hackensack winds its serpentine course and rolls its turbid waters slug- 
gishly along. Taking the left hand road when two thirds of the way down 
the hill, we now venture the passage of the lower bridge, which from the 
circumstance of its being private property is at times a precarious route, as 
sometimes, with or without provocation, [ am unable to state, the owner 
opens the draw and compels the traveller to seek a passage elsewhere. In- 
deed, it isa most miserable rickety concern, and I would advise no one to 
attempt its passage except by the “‘ glaring light of day,” for fear of sudden 
mischief. Fortune favoured us however, in this instance, for we found the 
draw closed, and, paying the toll, thanked our stars that we had safely ac- 
complished the dreaded transit. On we go, over the wide meadoys, the 
road being well beaten and as smooth asa railway. Our noble horse 
swinging his head up and down, and champing his bit, seemed to regard 
his load as nothing, and took us along at a ten mile rate, appearing to par- 
take with us the pleasures of the journey. 








** Look Tom, do you see that old hawk, perching upon the top of yonder 
stake, not twenty yards from the road? If my Manton were handy I would 
have a pop at the rascal, in revenge for the many quail and chickens whose 
bones he has picked.” ‘He is very unconcerned respecting your kind 
wishes,” said Tom, ‘for he sits as quietly as if no harm was being medita- 
against him—like many another biped of different form, assuming the mask 
of impudent boldness for pretended innocence.” Now as we are within 
half gunshot of him he spreads his wings and soars lazily away. Begone you 
old thief, and cross not our path on the morrow, or woe betide you. 

Here we are again, at the hill, and ascending, we push merrily on our 
way over slope and level, passing now the pleasant joke, and jovial laugh, 
and anon relapsing into silence, as swayed by different humours our minds 
do shift and change. 

Passing the old Dutch town of Aquackanack, we hurry on and almost un- 
awares we arrive at Patterson, a lively and bustling town situate on theiPas- 
saic river a short distance below the falls, it sends upward the varied sounds 
of its mills and factories; here the incessant hum of the spinning machine- 
ry, the rattling of the swift-flying shuttle, there the sharp ringing of the 
pondrous hammer stroke, and the rasping of the ragged saw, with all their 
accompanying reverberations, conveys tothe mind a perfect picture of busy 
industry. Here we stop, ““C ome Van, throw the blanket over the horse, 
and let us see if we can obtain ‘summat to take’jin the interior of this 
comfortable looking tavern.” Giving the boy the reins, in we dive to the 
comfortable bar-room, an admirable transition from the keen wintry air 
without, and, obedient to call, our obliging landlord produces for us a size- 
able mince pie, nicely warmed, and flanked by a brimming glass of Port- 
wine, with which we proceed to comfort the inward man, to our full and 
entire satisfaction. 

The shades of early winter evening are now falling, and as we emerge 
from this town of manufactories, begin‘to extend themselves across our way, 
but thanks to the clear cold atmosphere and the brilliancy of the stars, now 








eee 
beginning to twinkle cheerfully through the azure veil of night, we are stil) 
enabled to comprehend our way clearily, and jog cheerily along. 

Ah, see! the slight crescent of the silvery moon, light as the bow of Cu- 
pid, becomes visible in the celestial vault, and with its bright and cheering 
rays sheds hope and joy around us as we advaace onward into the stil!- 
ness of the lonely night. 

What lights are those in the distance, that look like eyes of fire come 
forth to gaze upon us in the dark? They increase in both number and size 
as we advance nearer, they assume a reddish hue, flashing and blazing, like 
demons, forky tongues, and see! where we now are, the light is so intense 
as almost to blind us, the whole road is illuminated, and our horse although 
very steady, seems frightened and amazed. Yet nearer, the sounds come 
ringing in our ears, click, clack! click, clack! what can it portend. Ah, 
we are approaching a furnace in full blast. We are opposite the door. 
Why, it looks the very mouth of Erebus, and those snectre-like figures 
moving about in the glare of its greenish light would seem to be the fitting 
fiends to guide us to the decensus averni. It is a curious sight, and were 


we given to superstitious influences, might conjure up many a schoolboy 
tale of *‘ ghost and goblin damned” to scare and frighten us wit! horrid 
phantasy. We are now at Pompton, and six miles will bring us to a warm 


welcome, and a cheerful fire, and you, good horse, to a comfortable stable 
and a crib of oats, so get along! go ahead, old fellow! we are bezinning 
to feel ina hurry, The road being in many places covered witl snow, 


which the alternate thaw and frost had converted into a glare of ice, and 
our good horse rather smooth for that kind of travelling, we were cbliged 
to use circumspection, and proceed at a somewhat slackened pace; but our 
journey is nearly ended for we are now crossing the bridge in tront of the 
Col.’s house. ‘* Down, Nero, down !” as the huge black Newfoundland dog 


rushes forth to greet us, with his deep-mouthed bay. Whoa! good horse, 
here we are. ‘* How do you do Col.? How are you Bertholf ?” as father 
and son present themselves at the door, and with smiling looks and a hearty 
shake of the hand, give us cordial welcome. 

A short time sufficed for us to bring in our luggage, divest ourselves of 
our extra clothing, and find ourselves seated snugly and cosily by the blazing 
fire, enjoying its cheering influence, and chatting most volubly of the inci- 
dents ofthe ride. While thus employed, and detailing to our worthy host 
some of the latest news from Gotham, speculating upon the chances for 
Quail, &c. our ears were saluted by a most agreeable sound from the tea 
kettle, now hissing and sending out a power of steam,fand our olfactories 
greeted by the odour of viands in course of active preparation by our dark 
friend Matty, under the superintendance of our kind hostess, the Col’s. lady, 
which signs were rendered particularly welcome by our long evening ride 

Tis now eight o’ clock. Four hours and a half from New York, is not 


slow travelling, and our bonny grey well deserves the good feed which will 


fall to his share, when he shall have had sufficient breathing time. 

**Old Frank,” and his son ** Young Sport,” having been allowed to 
stretch their legs by a run, were now conducted to their quarters in the 
barn, where in due time, they will be fed and well cared for, by their friend 
and master. ‘‘ Come boys, supper is ready,” said the Col., ‘* but,” contin - 
ued he, “‘ where is T.? I expected him and my son A y with you. [ 
hardly supposed you could start upon a sporting excursion without T.” 
** Nor could we,” replied Van, ‘* had we not been fully assured of his coming 
to-morrow, in company with A——y, by way of rail-road to Sloats, and 
thence upon shanks-mare across the mountains.” 

This intelligence seemed peculiarly gratifying to the whole family. Well, 
down we sat to supper, which, though a short time in preparation, evinced 
the management of the houskeeper, and the solicitude of the excellent friend. 
Little doubt is there, as to the ample justice done to that supper by two 
individuals, for to say the truth, Tom and myself were confoundedly hungry, 

A pleasant and right-merry New-Year’s eve was that, around the cheer- 
ful parlour fire, where with ready wit and enlivening sally, the joke was 
bandied to and fro, and many an interesting story of former hunts and pas¢ 
occurrences were repeated—happy reminiscences of by-gone days, alas! 
never to return. 

The evening is now far spent, and lounging forms, and drooping eyelids, 
betoken the want of rest; so to bed boys, and see that you rise betimes on 
the morrow, for you will have a hard day’s tramp; good night to you and 
pleasant dreams. 

I was suddenly aroused from my morning nap, by acall from friend Tom, 
in the adjoining bed, and started up, rubbing my eyes with the expectation 
of seeing him in full rig for the field, when, to my surprise, there the rascal 
lay, his nose just peeping from beneath the heap of blankets and coverlets 
gathered about his bald pate, roaring lustily, ‘Get up you lazy hound, 
a pretty sportsman you are, to lie snoozing there at this time ofday.” ‘* Good 
for you,” said I, ‘* and to show you that I am at least a fair shot, take that,” 
as, hurling a pillow at his nose, which went directly to the mark, I land- 
ed upon the floor. We were both equipped in short order, and ready to do 
good service upon the hot cakes and sausages, which were now smoking 
upon the table, with the delicious mocha now filling the breakfast-room with 
its delightful odour. 

** Now for the field! Come Frank, come Sport, good dogs, keep to heel " 
you will have ranging enough presently.” The dogs were in fine condition, 
and old Frank with his peculiar knowing look seemed to avouch his readi- 
ness for his share of the work, while little Sport, although a novice, snuffed 
the keen "morning air, and was evidently “up and eagerfor the fray.” 

Frank, my friend’s red Irish setter, is a middling sized dog some six or 
seven years old, with a fine head, and intelligent eye, ear long pendant and 
silky, a broad nose, and capacious nostril, strong muscular frame, limbs 
clean and beautifully feathered, firm foot, and thick bushy tail. His action 
in the field is splendid, and although too much inclined to range, is a sure 
finder, and staunch as a rock upon his points, and as his master thinks, 
despite his many faults, ‘‘ first best.” Sport is his father’s son, and though 
young, this being his first season, gives promise of good things ; but more of 
him anon, 

We now take the road with Bertholf, carrying his long single squirrel 
gun, in company, and going along a quarter of a mile for the purpose of beat- 
ing a small alder swamp to the left, wherein there is sometimes a ruffed 
grouse lying perdu, which is however, not the case at present, we pass on 
through a narrow rocky hollow, below which the country opens into an ex- 
panse of meadow and grain fields, interspersed with small thick swamps, 
and isolated rocky knolls, and is intersected near the centre by a babbling 
brook—said to have been formerly a fine trout stream, pursuing its devious 
way to where it falls into Wynockie river, some two miles below. Here 
we climb the fence into the first grain field, and our dogs begin to make 
game, but not finding any, although the quail had recently been there as 
we saw by sundry tracks across the snow, we pass on, separating at the 
head of the next swamp, and following down to the lower end. Here we 
were about crossing the meadow, when we observed the dogs making game 
in the edge of the swamp, some distance from us. Coming up towards 
them, we find Frank at a stand in a corner of the thick brushwood, where 
the birds were lying under a hedge of cat briars. They rise as we approach, 
and taking directly into the swamp, give us no chance for a shot. Not 
wishing to follow them at present, we pursued our intended course and as- 
cending a steep hill on the opposite side of the meadow, to a large buck- 
wheat stubble, we send on our dogs. ‘ Hie on Frank ! hie on Sport !” and 
away they go, heads up, beating the lower side of the field and hedge. 
Now they strike the scent at the corner. ‘ There, Frank is on them,” and 
Sport coming up, backs handsomely. Steady now good dogs, toho Sport: 
toho Frank! now boys we have them.” ‘‘ Now Van, you stand there, to 
the right, and you, Bertholf, to the left,” said Tom. “I will go im and put 
up the birds.’ Whirr, whirr, Bang! bang! two are down to Tom’s shot, 





and bang! bang! again, another down to Bertholf’s long gun, and Van’s 
single shot on the right takes off a handful of feathers, but leaves enough 
| o carry his bird clean away. 


** That is too bad, Van,” said Tom, “ you 
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Che Spirit of the Gimes. 














should have fired your other charge.” ‘‘It would have been of no use,” 
replied I, “ as the bird was out of shot. 


“ Well, go on Frank, fetch !” and the three birds were brought to bag- 
The bevy had divided, a part going to the upper part of the field, and the ! 
others scattering in the woods at the lower side, give us a fair chance for | 


fun. ‘Careful now dogs, go on, and in a few minutes we are upon them 


and the little fellow brought in his dead as orderly as any old dog. We 
picked »» two more from this branch of the bevy, and now for the others 
at the upper side. ‘‘ There, Frank has him,” and Tom coming up puts him 
down, and presently another, which were all we could manage to find here. 
«* What noble birds! why they are nearly twice as large as the ones we kill- 
ed at the beginning ofthe season ; and don’t they fly ?” “* Oh no, by no means, 
certainly not.” Who that kills double shot on such strong birds as these, 
is no sloven. 

Descending the hill we get into the woods, and Bertholf falling upon 
the trail of an immense owl, is left behind, and we see no more of him 
until our return home in the evening. Striding on at the edge of the 
meadow we come to another stubble on a knoll, and rising it, discover a 
small cabin in a hollow at the edge of the woods, not twenty yards from 
which, in a clump of alders, lay a bevy of quail, pointed beautifully by both 
dogs, Sport in advance, and while Frank, probably from jealousy of bis 
precocious offspring, takes a few steps forward, passing him and again 
standing. The little dog maintains his point firmly, standing like a statue, 
his nose turned aside towards the birds, his foot raised, and looking almost 
wild with eagerness. Away they go, and bang, bang, went Tom’s gun, 
killing one bird and crippling another, while Van, seeming content with 
a single shot,took his bird down on the right, and stood marking the course 


- taken by the remainder. We now went on in their direction, and found 


them widely scatte,ed near the borders of the beautiful Wynockie, which 
here, by a graceful sweep, partly encloses some two or three acres of high 
meadow, dotted here and there with little tufts of furze and brook willows, 
making for the frightened birds attractive covert. ‘* Look, Van, the little 
dog is standing! There! close beside you! Is it possible there can bea 
bird there ”’ said Tom, as looking round I saw the dog, his hind feet high 
upon the bank ofa stnall brooklet, beside an old stump, from the bottom 
of which the earth had been washed away, his forefeet below it almost into 
the very water, his nose turned directly under its root, and his whole form 
apparently as rigid as marble. ‘I do not think it,” said I, but upon giving 
the stump a kick out jumped a quail within six inches of the dog’s nose. 
His flight is quickly arrested by a shot from both guns, fired simultaneous- 
ly, neither Tom or myself knowing that the other had fired until we com- 
menced re-loading. Tom picked up the bird, and caressing the little dog 
exclaimed, ‘* Well done, good dog! well done, boy! why, you beat your 
old father to death.” Returning on our route we spring another bevy, out 
of which we get five birds, and continuing on our way home arrive thither 
an hour before sunset, man and dog well tired, and quite satisfied with our 
day’s sport. Here we are, rejoiced to meet our friends T. and A y, they 
having come in a short time before us, atter a tedious and weary tramp 
across the mountains, by way of negro pond, bringing’ with them Jack, our 
friend John R., of the Bowery’s favorite pointer. After the usual saluta- 
tions, enquiries, &c., and when we had emptied our game bags, and taken 
a hasty lunch—** Come, Tom,” said T., ‘* we have still an hour left, let us 
take a turn through the fields at the back of the house, we may, perchance, 
tall in with astray bird,” so leaving myself and Sport at home, and taking 
Jack in our stead, they went out, but returned ere long without success, 
just in time for supper, now ready for the hungry hunters. 

Here we are at home again in the comfortable parlour, and after another 
joyous evening, and when we had properly adjusted a night-cap of old- 
fashioned Dutch hot-stuff, prepared by the worthy Col., we retired to our 
several beds, in high hopes for the coming morrow. 

Drip, drip, drip—patter, patter, patter. ‘‘Halloo! what is that!” said 
T., as springing from his bed and throwing up the sash, he thrust forth his 
night-capped visage. ‘* By George, boys, it is raining like the devil! Hark 
to the cataract pouring from the roof, and issuing in torrents from the gut- 
ter.” This was truly a dampener, and as there seemed no prospect of a 
cessation, we lingered in bed, dozing away the dull hour of morning until 
the call to breakfast became too imperative to be resisted, when we shuf- 
fled out, and donning our habiliments prepared to do duty upon the excel- 
lent meal now awaiting our slothful movements. 

Rain, rain, rain. Down came the cold northeasterly storm, and although 
we were well provided with all appliances for enjoyment within doors, 
the feeling of disappointment was strong upon us, requiring an extraordi- 
nary mental effort to enable us to preserve our equanimity. Sundry de- 
monstrations of exhausted patience at length escaped from friend Tom, 
who more than once challenged me to have our bonny grey harnessed and 
take the road to New York, and had it not been for the disappointment to 
T. and A——-y, I believe I should have chimed in with his humor. Half 
past three. The wind veers a point to the south; the rain slackens, the 
clouds break away, and with ready alacrity we sally forth to improve the time, 
With our guns tucked under our arms we crossed the road, and taking the 
lane threugh the cow-yard and past the pigsty, we get over the fence irto 
the stubble-field, behind the cow-house, and send on our dogs. They be- 
gin to draw upon the scent. Whirr, whirr—up goes a small bevy from 
another part of the field, entirely out of shot, the ground being too wet for 
them to lie to the dogs. ‘‘ Mark, mark, they are down at the foot of yon- 
der rocky ledge, half-way up the mountain, among the dwarf trees and 
shrubbery at its base.” 

{ took my way up the precipitous ascent to the right, with the intention 
of intercepting their flight to the woods should they take that direction | 
while T. and Tom went directly up in front of the cliff, upon the top of 
which I had taken my stand. ‘ Now, Van, look out, Frank is at a point in 
the edge of the bushes,” said Tom: bang went his gun, cutting down a 
single bird, the remainder, rising to the shot, scattered off to the right and 
left. T.’s gun missing fire, and none coming in my direction, we proceed- 
ed after them, our dogs standing and backing beautifully, when, with some 
missing shots, T. succeeded in bagging another. We now recross the road, 
and striking over towards the Forge pond, we come upon a clump of bushes, 
when out bounces a rabbit, and as he is springing over the edge of the rock 
T.’s shot strikes him forcibly in the rear, and quickly terminated his course. 
Descending to the bridge, which here crossing the pond, we fiad our pas- 
sage obstructed by the swelling waters, which have completely submerged 
its farther end and the road tor twenty yards beyond. Now for an expe- 
dient. Bring a rail from yonder fence—now place one end upon the ice, 
and with the other end resting upon the bridge, down we slide one after 
another, emphatically ‘* riding on arail,” and landing safely upon the firm 
ice. Making a circuit we wade the water on its edge and find ourselves 
again on terra firma. Hunting up to the next bridge, we find no birds, 
until crossing, we turn back and come to a little cop pice on the bank of 
Board's brook ; and here occurs an incident showing Frank’s sagacity and 
his excellent qualities as a retriever. 

The dogs hunted through the coppice, and taking up the scent followed 
it up the fence away from the brook, when suddenly the birds sprung far 
out of shot ; but two of them whirling back over the brook, were clean 
killed by Tom and T. and fell together into the water, here some ten yards 
across. As they were rapidly floating away with the current, Frank was 
told to fetch. In went the old fellow, and taking the first bird in his mouth 
turned back for the shore; but seeming to recollect at the moment that 
there was another bird behind, he again turned about, picked it up with the 
first still in his mouth, and swimming to the shore, leaped the fence and 
deposited them both at our feet. 

This notable feat afforded us much satisfaction, and bagging our birds we 





| two birds, and Jack again upon a point beside a similar fence on the other 
“ Now Van, teke the shot,” and asthe bird sprung, he was handsomely | 
killed by that worthy. At the report of his gun, two others rose on the | 
left, and were clean killed by Tom and Bertholf. ‘Go on Sport, fetch, , 


i world. 


followed on in the direction of the bevy for a full mile across open fields, 
without finding any traces of them, when turning homeward and becoming 
separated, we heard a double shot from T., and Tom comirg up with 
him found that Jack had pointed the bevy in a fence by the road side—here 
composed of post and rail, underlaid by stone-wall—that he had killed 


side of the road. Frank and Sport coming up and backing, they perceived 
there was a bird hidden in the stone-wall. Leaning their guns against the 
fence, one on either side, they began searching for him. ‘“* Here he is,” 
said Tom ; “I can catch him,” and stooping, he thrust his hand into the 
wall, when the bird struggling forward, went out through an opening be- 
yond. Quick as thought they both snatched their guns; but T. “ having 
the move,” cocked his, and firing across the fence took the bird handsome- 
ly at forty yards. As it was now nearly dark we pursued our homeward 
way, where we soon arrived, and, after a comfortable drink, proceeded to 
clean our guns and make preparation for the morrows’s hunt—the last for 
the season. 

The homestead of the worthy Col. has been well described in outline 
by Frank Forester in one of his chapters on the Warwick Woodlands ; 
but as that was at a period long past, and as many additions and improve” 
ments have been since effected, I will devote a few lines to a brief descrip- 
tion of its locality and appearance at the present time. The surrounding 
country is very mountainous, and on every hand their bare and cragged 
sides at this season present a bleak and desolate aspect, but at this particu- 
lar spot the rocky hills, converging on three sides, form a natural amphi- 
theatre, near the centre and bottom of which lie nestled together the man- 
sion and numerous out-houses, presenting to the spectator from the adjoin- 
ing eminences the appearance of a small village, beautifully embosomed 
within the encircling hills. The house is a substantial stone building, two 
stories higk, with two large rooms on the first floor, opening into a spa- 
cious hall, on the other side of which is the kitchen, formed of what had 
been for many generations the dwelling of the old Dutch family. On the 
left side of the front is a passage leading to the spacious barn and stables ; 
at the back of the garden in the rear, enclosed in the same space with the 
wagon house, work shop, and granary. On the other side of this passage 
is the store house, and on the right side of the front, across the road which 
runs close to the house, is the public shed and coal house, with the cow 
house and piggery farther on. In front of the house is the stone dairy, in 
which is a cool spring, and to the right of that another beautiful spring, 
bubbling up from a clear sandy bottom, with half a dozen magnificent 
speckled trout swimming lazily about in its translucent waters, and enclosed 
by the sane building which contains the washing machine and grind-stone, 
both moved by the water of a small mountain rivulet, over which, as it 
crosses the road, is a strong wooden bridge. Beyond the bridge is the black- 
smith shop, and another small barn. Across a couple of fields in the rear 
of the house—on the rivulet aforesaid—is situated the threshing mill—a 
labor-saving contrivance of the worthy Col., which shells his corn and 
threshes out his grain in double quick time. 

Altogether it is a home—embracing every requisite for comfort and con- 
venience—in which any rational being might be well content to spend his 
existence in quietude, far removed from the turmoil and bustle of the busy 


Another feature of the scene, is the family tomb. It has been recently 
constructed out of the solid rock at the base of the mountain, a quarter of 
a mile distant, in front of the house, and is distinguishable by a neat paling 
in front, enclosing a small space thickly planted with beautiful evergreens 
—a fitting type of the undying nature of the immortal soul—preserving its 
existence fresh and undecaying, while the frail tenement it once inhabited 
is sitently crumbling into dust. 


Hurrah boys, hurrah boys, the sun lights the hills, 
And his bright rays illumine both valley and plain: 
Tis health and enjoyment that wait on our wills, 
So hurrah boys, arouse, to the fields then again. 


** The morning is fine, come, boys,” said T.,as carolling forth the above 
snatch of asong, he bustled about the room, while urging T. and myself to 
turn out; but as our ardour had somewhat cooled we did not feel in an es- 
pecial hurry; however, the call to breakfast soon started us, and making 
our ablutions we descended to the parlour, and ‘* waged destructive war” 
upon the sumptuous meal set before us, till our appetites being fully satis- 
fied, we sallied forth upon our last day’s hunt for the season. 

Taking our first day’s route we soon arrived at the second swamp, and 
separating, Tom and his two dogs took one side, and T. and myself with 
Jack followed down the other. Jack soon came upon a bevy in a covert of 
thick cat-briar hedge, but as the birds rose out of shot, and flying across the 
road, scattered in the rocks covering the face of an almost inaccessible 
hill, we left them, and, turning towards the meadow, were met by Tom as 
stopping at the spring we took a cool draught of the refreshing water. The 
dogs went on and soon came to a point almost on the same spot from which 
the birds had sprung the first day. 

Coming up, the birds rose wild, so that we could only get in each a sin- 
gle shot, by which three birds were brought to bag. We now directed our 
course for the mountain stubble field, and, upon reaching it, Tom and my- 
self taking the upper part, left T. with Jack to beat up the lower side. A 
great fellow is Jack for beating up fences, and frequently, while the other 
dogs are ranging through the fields, will draw off by himself, and beating 
the hedges thoroughly to leeward, will then quarter his ground handsome- 
ly in the wind. 

A cheering shout from T. announced that Jack was upon the birds—he 
having trailed them across the stubble into the hedge beyond, where he 
now stood in his peculiar position when at a point—crouching low upon 
his fore feet, his head and shoulders depressed almost to the ground, with 
his stern high in air, and his white tipped tail stiffly erected at an angle of 
forty-five, his eyes glaring, and his attitude quite like that of the feline 
species when in readiness to spring upon their prey. Frank and Sport 
coming up backed him handsomely, and having taken our positions, 
Tom advanced and, striking the fence with his foot, up jumped the birds on 
the other side. Tom and T. each killeda double shot, but poor 1, having 
taken an unfortunate position, missed my chance. 

Bagging our birds we went on in the direction taken by the remainder ; 
and after proceeding a qnarter of a mile the dogs came to a stand in the 
woods below. Tow being in advance—and the birds rising before T. and 
myself came up—took the shot and killed a single bird. We now went on 
to the little cabin in the hollow before mentioned, where the dogs stood the 
remnant of the bevy, upon which Sport had shown his breeding on New- 
Year’s day, and Tom being again in advance, and the birds springing very 
wild, fired a double shot, cutting down two. Having loaded up, he picked 
up one and set the dogs to retrieving the other, which I had noticed as hav- 
ing been only crippled, scudding across the meadow some three hundred 
yards away. ‘‘ Look for him—find him Frank—dead bird—seek dead,” and 
when they were all busily engaged in looking I proceeded quietly along, 
and picking up the bird, coolly pocketed him. Failing in their search, of 
course, they came on, and I began to rate Tom for killing his birds in so 








slovenly a manner as to lose them, at the same time exhibiting the bird to 
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precarious footing, the unfavorable position, U5 on down hill 
flight of the bird, I thought it one of the finest shots I had ever witnessed. 

We then struck down tv the bend of the beautiful Wynockie, a few rods 
below the bridge. Here Sport made a dead point among a fringe of tall 
grass and blackberry bushes, partly covered with dry cat-tails—the wash 
of the stream—and the other dogs backing up, gave a chance for a shot. 
As they rose we took down three and marked the others down upon a rocky 
bush-covered knoll, some five hundred yards away in the adjoining plain. 
Here we had royal sport; the birds lay well and the dogs behaved admir- 
ably, and in afew minutes the whole bevy were entirely routed. | had sta- 
tioned myself upon the top of a rock near the centre of the knoll, when 
hearing behind me a cry of ‘‘ Mark, Van,” I turned round and saw the bird 
come flying with the speed of light directly in my face—the worst kind of 
a shot—but letting him pass, I put my gun upon him and turned him over 
clean, at a distance of thirty-five yards. We now strayed across the fields 
passing in our way several of the old-fashioned comfortable Dutch homee 
steads of the Wynockie farmers, and, coming to the river, crossed the head 
of a mill-race, a short distance below which the dogs began to make game: 
The ground being covered with snow the birds did not lie, but, rising far in 
advance of the dogs, went off in a bunch high in the air towards the moun- 
tain, with the exception of one, which, detaching itself from the bevy, 
turned towards Tom, who killed him at long shot. We now re-crossed the 
race, and followed the birds up around the point of the mountain, and 
picking up here and there a scattering one, descended to the other side, and 
reaching a small swamp, Frank pointed a bevy ina clump of alders. I threw 
jn a stone and put up the birds ; one was killed by a single shot from friend 
Tom, T. having carelessly omitted his caps, of course, lost his shot. 

We followed on their course, when Jack and Frank both pointing two 
birds rose, and were killed by Tom and T. As we rose a little knoll before 
us, out jumped a bouncing rabbit. I put my gun upon him and the shot 
striking his rear stripped off a handful of fur; but as he kept on, Tom gave 
him a second dose, which rolled him over inthe snow. We here struck off 
to the left, and crossing the river by the Furnace bridge, hunted the open 
country along distance beyond, Jack beating up the hedges in his usual 
style, and Frank quartering the wide fields in the most approved and scien - 
tific manner, we got up another bevy, out of which Tom killed one, and T. 
and myself firing together another, about which we had considerable jaw, 
which might as well have been omitted, for at its conclusion we could find 
nothing of the bird, although we both sawit fall. Turning off to the left 
we crossed the west brook and, hunting along the stream, came upon alow 
meadow-like spot, covered in part by thick alders and willows, and separat- 
ing began beating it up, when presently bang! went Tom’s gun, and a no- 
ble eock partridge—or rvedff grouse—came tumbling into the willows at 
the water’s edge close beside me. Frank having quickly retrieved him, we 
continued on up the stream, and the old dog making game, drew close up 
to the brook—here some ten yarde across and running rapidly—and appa- 
rently not liking the idea of wetting his feet, stretched himself out with his 
nose over the water, and stood at a staunch point, as if he had mistaken his 
game and taken to pointing the finny instead of the feathered tribe. As we 
came up arousing bevy sprung among the thick willows on the opposite 
side, and Tom cut one down, which fell in the meadow beyond. The re- 
mainder continued their flight in a close huddle high up the mountain side, 
where we marked them down at the foot of an evergreen, and re-crossing 
the brook, clomb the steep ascent in pursuit. Tom being in advance and 
the birds rising wild, put ina double shot, killing his two birds handsome- 
ly, and bagging them, we turned down the point of the mountain and cross- 
ed the river at Ryerson’s forge. Entering the little store at that place we 
enquired for something to eat and drink, but was answered very civilly that 
the store contained nothing liquid save vinegar and molasses, and nothing in 
the line of eatables except butter and salt pork, and as the weather was not 
exactly at the temperature for drinking switche/, and our appetites not suf- 
ficiently carnivorous to enable us to relish raw salt pork, we remained both 
hungry and thirsty. 

As we left the door, friend T.—who, by the way, is something of a wag 

—proceeded very deliberately to ascertain the weight of a cow that had 
stationed herself upon the hay-scales hard by. She stood very quietly, and 
having pronounced her weight to be five hundred and thirty-seven pounds 
and three-quarters, amid a hearty laugh, we proceeded on our way rejoic- 
ing, and crossing another mountain ridge, struck the road below the Col.’s 
house. Having stopped a moment to refresh ourselves, we then took a turn 
through the fields and up the mountain in front of the house, thinking to 
get a partridge in the swamp at the top. 
It was now quite dark, when suddenly the dogs flushed the remnant of 
the bevy which we had scattered the preceding day, together with a par- 
tridge, but as we could not distinguish the birds in the thick gloom of even- 
ing we gave up the chase, and descended the mountain-path to the house, 
friend Tom felicitating himself upon having killed a double shot as his last 
for the season. 

At the house we met the worthy Col. and his son A y, who had just 
returned from a fishing expedition to Tice’s pond, and were delighted to see, 
as the results of their sport, two noble pickerel and a number of fine yel- 
low bass. 

Upon counting up our game inthe evening, the number amounted to 
forty quail, two ruffed grouse, and two rabbits, which, considering the na- 
ture of the country we had to traverse, we thought was not bad. 

After another cheerful evening, spent chiefly in recounting our adven’ 


tures and enjoying a pleasant drink and a good segar, we retired, grateful 
for the repose afforded our tired limbs by the yielding softness of our 
excellent beds. The next morning, after having partaken of a hearty break- 
fast upon the delicious game and fish, nicely served up, and “‘ done to a 
turn,” we packed traps, and T. and Tom taking the light waggon, and 
A y, Bertholf and myself the Col.’s two horse team, after a parting drink 
and a hearty good bye, were off for New York, where we arrived all safe and 
sound in the course of the afternoon, well satisfied with our last Quail 
Shooting forthe season. VAN. 
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If Voltaire’s definition be true, that swindling is the parfection of civilisa- 
tien, and that the more civilised, the more subtle we become, England may 
boast of a swindler that seems to have brought the art to its highest perfection. 
She is a female, not at al] of the showy order, which beguiles so mavy under- 
standings through the eyes—an insignificant and mean person, with an ordinary 
face, not at al! exhibiting manners superior to her appearance. yet certainly of 
the most superb ambition in the art of tricking the World. Where she began 
her adventures first, remains to be developed by future biography. At length 
she appeared in the neighbourhood of Greenwich, and, representing herself 
there as an heiress, took a handsome house, and contrived, in the usual way, to 
make all the tradesmen in the neighbourhood contribute to its furnishing. By 
the simplicity and plausibility of her manner, she even obtained loans to the 
amount of some thousands, to set her household in motion, until her affairs 
were settled. An heiress must, of course, have a carriage; but this clever 
person was not content with doing things in an ordinary way, but set up three. 
While her house was being prepared,—which she ordered to be done by the 
first artists in their way, the walls being painted in fresco,—she drove down to 
Brighton in her travelling carriage, with four horses and two outriders. She 
gave an order for the furnishing of her house to the amount of £4000, and 
commissioned from Hatchett, the celebrated coachmaker, a first rate chariot, 
with all kinds of expensive mountings and mouldings, to be ready for the 
Queen’s birth day, when she was to be introduced at court by the wife of one 





show that my work was more cleanly done. ‘* You be hanged,” said Tom, 
‘* that is my bird.” ‘* The devil it is,” said I ; ‘did you not lose your bird 
among the bogs.” ‘+ Have a care—softly now, Van,” said T.; “ that won’t 
do, my boy: we saw you pick him up. Come, own up you thief.” ‘*Well,” 
said I, ‘* take him, and see that you do better next time.” The remainder of 
the bevy being scattered upon the mountain side, where we followed them, 
struggling, toiling and panting—now holding on to each bush and shrub to 
sustain our footsteps, and anon creeping on our hands and knees, we work- 
ed our way up the steep ascent, when suddenly, whirr ! up went a bird be- 
hind T., who, with a movement, denominated by Frank Forester, “‘ of de- 
liberate quickness,” turned short round, and cocking his gun as he threw it 
up, killed his bird some forty yards in the tree tops below ; considering the 


of the Secretaries of State. In the interval, she drove daily through the West 
| End, dropping her cards at the houses of persone of public name. ra. thus 
| proceeded for a while triumphantly ; but having, in the intoxication o! ber suc- 
' cess, given the names of some persons of rank as her relatives, oat Pde 
made amongst them, and the relationship being of course disowned, suspicion 
was suddenly excited. Nothing could exceed her indignation on the subject ; 
but the tradesmen, thus rendered only more suspicious attempted to recuvsr 
their furniture The caption was at last made, and. bailiffs were put into the 
house, with the expectation of apprebending the lady herself. However, she 
was adroit enough to discover ber danger, and to her house she returned no 
more. Search was made alter her, and it was said that she was discovered and 
thrown into jail. But she suddenl ae omen ;_and, failing ber own legacy; 
left to the unlucky people whe had given credit, a long legacy of gener 
quarrel and mutual disappointment. 
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THE GAUGER’S RUN. 


box, who had frequently called to the waiter for the paper, walked over to Lord 
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’ sane i Camelford's box. and, seeing him lay down the paper for the moment while he gcd — W. F. B. by 

Fsappose there are fer who have not heard of the demorslisation and erie, | was sipping his coffee, took it up, and walked off with it without ceremony. His | ig> Notices le the following (never cacading te Ungn) wns inserted during the swe “Dal 

Liege Ap date dtpeadanetioen this oman setaeatitien tat ‘es been consid-| lordship pare the performance without exhibiting any olan 8 4 Par eng on yc fe of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. fessrs 

: i i i in it .. He then quiet Snnial neepeeeio 

erably modified, and the appetite for whiskey has nnanme lene aenre et 2) wiked prod Sad" with ditthe pile rater ig ply ae him, enuffed a AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton—at ae a mile HE Gent 

_ Some years ago, however, the people in those parts of the country w ith | the fellow’s candles, and walked back to his own seat The fellow, astonished from Nashville, Tenn. : : c ELBY, “be had a 

the disti'ling of spirits was carried on clandestinely, were at : cobeee. an how | and furious, demanded the name of the person who had served him in this ABD ASAADO hy Tiehipstontingy inte of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker—at Thomas Feb. 14—3 | 
i most e . : : . . % , near Gallatin, Tenn. < ede 

Sn”  Delenan tants peeediee hanes noe mama i ae te of | contemptuous manner. His lordship threw him his card. He took it—read PR it ey HC by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, Madane by _ 

thie the ey - y we ae accidentally imvolved ‘Lord Camelford” aloud—seemed petrified fora moment, and in the next Pot-8.0’s.—at the Nashville Course, at $25, and $! to the groom.—T. ALDERSON. Me! ect 

: n was at all pleasant. end om one occas snatched up his hat, and made but one step to the door, followed by the laugh | consTERNATION, by Confederate, out of Curiosity by Figary, her dam by Waxy— ecu e os 

pa mabye ye pn qoerm dlI ing to descend to of the whole room. at the stable of C. T. Albot, Stokes Post, Oneida Co., N. Y., at $20 each. nee a 

Fight i Fay pithy ky fas beara ee at the gate in| The eccentricities of the unfortunate Emperor of Russia have om ae D LAN wee at by Starch, out of Feri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer—at ne wt 

‘ as ° . . t . it t . 4 . J ‘ 2 ) . the unde 

front of the dwelling. Looking out to see what was the matter, ! observed mente aor Rar pine sa sett ett sere ar nae Ag The PRIAM, Imp. by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whisker—at Gen. Wm. G. Hardings’s I, those wl 


that one of the domestics was refusing admittance to a decently dressed man, 
who was urgently and anxiously trying to get into my premises. Hastening to 
ascertain the cause of the disturbance, I soon learned that the suppliant for 
shelter was an unfortunate excise officer—or ‘ gauger,’ as he was called by the 
country people. ‘Oh, for mercy’s sake,’ cried the distracted man, ° let me into 
your house ; lock me up somewhere, or anywhere ; hide me, save me or [ am 
a dead man!’ I did not hesitate to bring him in, and making him sit down, 


whole transaction is for the moment covered with extreme obscurity ; but it is 
to be feared that what the Frenchman, with equal cleverness and wickedness, 
called the Russian trial by Jury, has been acted on in this instance, and that 
the Russian annals have been stained with another Imperial catastrophe. 

How natural and magnificent are Shakspeare’s reflections on the anxieties 
that beset a crown— 





stable, near Neshville, Tenn., at ¢50 and $1 to the groom. 
STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution—at Capt. Smith's 
Tavern, Charlotte Court House, at $30, $40, and $1 to groom. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West (Fanny and Childe Harold’s dam) by 
Marion—at W. F. Harper’s stable, near Midway, Woodford Co., Ky., at $50. 














PURE BEAR’S OIL. 
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I offered him refreshment, as he appeared exhausted and fait. I begged of “Oh, polished perturbation! golden care, THe ONLY REAUTIFIER AMR RORSERVER, OF SHE, ae by : Be the grati 
him to recover himself, and to take courage, as there was no danger. At this That keeps the ports of Slumber opee wide \sadl pinaiane moyenulae Bears Orenve. a & preservative and beautifier of ‘nature's moar Ga =a 
moment an immense crowd of men and boys surrounded my house; and one To many a watchful night. O Majesty ! , covering for the head” Hippocrates, the most ancient medical writer upon this subject, Nem York 
of the men came forward to the door and demanded admission. I opened the When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit says in his anne Le aes ¥ of the er has Sb fat = =e Urons (Bear) — - 
" : j i! j j is very nutritive in starting and preserving § e hair of adults, when prema- 
window to enquire what he wanted. He replied, ‘You have got the gauger Like a rich ont ated pon heat of dey, ture Salar occurs. The jener membranes of the flesh ofthe bear nearest the skin, WA 
in your house, sir, and we must have him out—we want him. What do you That scalds with safety. are covered with a shining fat, which forms the source from whence spring and origi- a ae 
want him for!’ *Oh, your reverence, begging your honour’s pardon, that's amen ; 2 nate the roots of the hair that covers them so profusely. ‘This is a law of nature, and it VW r. B 
no business of yours to meddle in; we want him, and must have him.’ ‘ That The death of a singular character occurred a few days since, a protogée of peer eating pent sivieet tb ee Pah eh cna i Uy alae to the human a cas a 
may be, but I can’t allow it: he is under my roof; he has come claiming my | of Hannah More, and, as might be expected from that lady's publishing habits, | “surely, no greater proof can be adduced as to the value of genuine Bear's Oil for the ud. 
hospita'ity, and I must and will give him shelter and protection.’ ‘ Doctor, | rendered sufficiently conspicuous by her pen. She was a total stranger. appa- | hair. For years, the pure article has been considered by the most eminent piysiciens Res 
there are two words to that bargain You ouzht to have asked us before you | rently a German by her pronunciation of English, yet carefully avoiding to thie Sumoemeay se ee et ene oe hair, snd él comp aints on. aeons oars 
. ° ° ° . . ; 7] ) . re sD < es asto e enuine 8S anc 
let bim in. And to be plair with you, doctor. we really respect you very mach | speak any fureiga language. She — first found taking refuge under a hay- purity of the oil. The real article carefully purified and highly Seuted fee tela by 
—you are an honest good neighbour, and mind your own business; and we | stack, apparently in a state of insanity, and determined to die there. The A. B SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St , 100 Fulton St., cor. 
would make the man sore and sorry that would dare to touch a hair of your peasantry, who occasionally brought her food, of course soon gave her a name,  hevag% and u Fant Brenda? and ty all meena table Druggists in the United States. 
head. But you must give us the gauger To be at a word with you, doctor, | and, as she was evidently a gentlewoman, they called her the lady of the hay-| "°° cents for large, and 25 cents for small bottles. Feb. 28—3m. ‘ 
we must either tear open or tear down your house, or get him; forgethim we stack. Hannah More, who had unquestionably some humanity, though she COMMODORE STOCKTON’S BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. : 
will !” | was rather too fond of its public exhibition, made her the heroine of a tale, and N°; —— - an by Am. Eclipse, out of Miss Mattie by Sir Archy. Stinted Wwe LD 
‘ . . . . : : o Im angiord. f he es 
What was to be done? I could do nothing. I had no gun or pistol in the | thus drew upon her considerable notice She was prevailed rh thongh with 2—B. m_ BETTY, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Caroline’s dam. Stinted to Imp} York, whet 
house. ‘So,’ says I, ‘boys, you must and will, it seems, do as you like. But | some difficulty, to leave the haystack ; and after a residence of a considerable York, wher 


mind, I protest against what you are about; but since you must have your own 


_ period in the country supported by subscr:ptions, she was removed, on its be- 


Langford. 
3—Gr.m. BIANCA, by Medley, out of Powancey by Sir Alfred. Stinted to Imp. 


assortment 
Watches, wv 


: : ’ smal |; : . : : : Langford. the finre 

c g a c d 5 he finger t 
way, as you are Irishmen, I demand fair play from you. ‘The man tts ding ascertained that she was incurably insane, to an hospital in London, where | “{nsre. by: Liem. Trustee, out of Powanedy.. Stinted to inp, Mercer, a 
ten minutes law of you when he came to my house ; let him have the same | afier continuing several years, she died / » ky 5—Ch. m. by Powhattan, out of Blanche by Marshal Duroc. Stinted to Imp. Lang- good order 
law still: let him not be worse of the shelter | have given him. Do younow) Her case excited great curiosity for the time, and every effort was made in | ford. algal: ila ~ N.B.—Al 
go back to the hill yonder, at the side of the house, and [ will let bim out at Germany to ascertain her family, and give some notice of her condition One » Se KATE NICKLEBY, by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn. Stinted to Imp: exchanged 
the hall door, and let the poor fellow have the start, giving him his ten min- | of the most remarkable circumstances im her insanity, was her goarded silence wer da — re mi AIS 
utes’ law.’ aii (on the subject of her relatives. Though she rambled into all conceivable to- | Phe Imp. horse MERCER, by Emilius, out of Nanine, the dam of Glaucus. 

I was in hopes that, by gaining these ten minutes, my man, who was young | pics, she could not be induced to give the slightest clue to their names. The HORSES IN TRAINING. A T 64 
and healthy, would be ableta reach the river Lennan, which ran deep and moment any attempt at their discovery was made, all her feelings seemed to| 1—YOUNG MERCER, bl. h , by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 6 yrs. aie rbeted 
broad, between high and rocky banks, about a quarter of a mile off in front of be startled; she shrank at once, looked distressed, and became silent Han it ¥ “ef i. Langford, ny + re yrs. ne os 0 
the hovs2, and by swimming across, that he would effect his escape from his | nah More’s “ Tale of Woe,’’ was therefore a well-meant effort to attract at- 4—B.f. by Imp Langford Onn et Cais a i been laid v 
pursuers. The enemy outside agreed that the proposal was a fair one; at any | tention to an an unhappy creature, who was determined to give no knowledge | 5—Gr. f. by Imp Langford, out of Bianca, 3 yrs. tlemen wh 
rate they promised to abide by it. My refugee, seeing the dire necessity of | of herself to the world. 6—B. horse, 17 hands, by Imp. Langford, out of Carcline, 5 yrs. ee 


the case, consented to leave his shelter I enlarged him at the hall door: the 
mob, true to its pledge, stood on the hill about two hundred yards distant. 
The gauger started off like a deer, and as a hunted deer he ran his best. He | 
cleared the first little rivulet in excellent style, and just as he was rising the 
hilly ridge which divided the smaller from the broader stream, his pursuers | 
broke loose like a pack of hounds in full chase. The huntsmen were all High- , 
Jand nen—tall, loose, active, young, with breath and sinew strong to breast a 
mountain; men who many a time and oft, o’er bog and biae, had run from 





FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK 
taped Taped 4 informs his customers, and the sporting community in general, 


that he is still at 
No, 50 FULTON STREET, 


where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 
variety, the quality of which needs no guarantee to insure its giving satistaction. 


Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used | 


7—Ch. c. by Imp. Morvin, out of No. 4. 

iiGe The horses in training can be seenat J. K. VAN MATER’S, near Monmouth 
Court House, and the others at Commodore STOCKTON’S farm, near Princeton, New 
Jersey. {nl 








NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB, 


said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr 
Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 10th day of March, 1846. 
| June7-ly R. H. SHANNON, Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club 











HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
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the gauger, and now they were after him with fast foot and full cry. From | them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- WiLLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. oc seme 1g 
the hall door the whole course of the hunt could be seen : they, helter skelter , tronage of a liberal public. | CAUBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the oflice of ‘“‘ Oillmer & pene hy 
down the lawn, rushing swift and wild ; he, trudging along, toiling up the op- | N. 08 hand, Walking cane Chairs —the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invalid | > ee Times’ is apa to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. ing Aram 
. . sae p S ° | pedestrian. New York, Jan 3, 1846.—jan10.-tf. deat Kind ia 
posite hill, and straining every nerve to gain the top. At length he passed | " Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. |" TKING CHARLES SPANIELS. rh Phe sub 
the ridge, and disappearing, rushed down to the Lennan. Here, out of breath, Selmoa, Fir and Bass Rods. 5 ile ace Se prtant Ni eR ee ei Be Syke 
i i ' Reels of every size. : Subscribers, having ( angen ith st breeders 1ese beauti- notaing Ss! 
and th time to strip or hesitate, he took the water, and boldly made the plunge Artificial Flies and Bait of all kinds. | # ful animals, fora supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, : oper. him 
into the foaming river. A bad swimmer, out of breath, encumbered with his Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. | will always have them on band for sale. A litter of King Charles and Blenhiem pups Seuth C 
clothes, the water rushing dark, deep, and rapid, amid surrounding rocks—the _In fact every article in the sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest market | fT sale, very handsome, (pupped on the passage to the U. S.,). ~~ 
oor man struccled nd led for life: th lled behind him, | Prices. 7 | Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York, THE s: 
ri angen ggieu, an wed ne ed on tor "hig ‘ riggs yune r 6 ’ New York. March 5. 1846 March 7-—6m. | Where some of the finest specimens can be seen at ail times. janl0-ly [B= , 
sta watery grave seemed to encompass aim about. rigotened and ex- | _— tin ‘ : = po Merch (OR eeeeSeeEeEFEeesese nn A very 
hausted, F j — j ’ 5 7 r STEEL. , i Schei 
drowned ae one om nigh sunk, {9F vi ogee athe ~ rater more rl 159 BROADWAY. YHIS fine horse by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution, will aeesape 
ned man—ahen his pursuers coming up, two or three of the boldest and) GENTLEMEN ! stand the ensuing season at Capt. Smith’s Tavern, Charlotte Court House, Va., Nov. 4, 
best swimmers rushed into the river and saved him. , HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium | commencing on Ist March, at $30 if paid within the season, or $40 without, with $1 to 
The buntsmen now gathered around their stricken and captive deer. They toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics ; the groom for each mare. [d20} ORAW 


rolled the poor man about until they got the water he had swallowed out of 

his stomach ; they dried his body with their long frieze coats; twenty hands | 
were engaged in rubbing himinto warmth Theydid everything which hu- 
manity could suggest to bring him to life. Happily our friend had not fallen 
into the cruel clutches of a party of Rockites, who are more careful of the life 
of a pig than of a human creature! No; the Donegal-mountaineers had a 
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Warranted Razors of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
| gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressin 
, necessary for the toilet, &c., &c , all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 
E. ROUSSEL, 
| Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
| Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. (March 7—1 yr.*) 
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| 192 BROADWAY, 








cases, replete with every article | 





POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
he1nformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


AMERICAN GYMNASIUM. 


HE Undersigned would respectfully invite the attention of those interested in Ath- 





YERMS 
fl o’clo< 


deed t — ‘ j —but ORE . ae letic Amusements, to their Gymnasium at 159 and 161 Crosby St., which is now _ OG Pa 
ate do but not a deed of death ; they were about a deliberate work Teron eee or sa a Prin open for subscription. Attached to the Gymnasium are Iencing, Sparring, Reading, ing this es 
not a deed of biood. : , ’ _ TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. Bathing Rooms, and Pistol Gallery. Open from sunrise to 10 o’clock P.M. Philadel 
The moment the poor gauger was restored to life (and in order to contrib- ie ene Ph man pry ice ornate be — ~~ — we ¢ hse of subscription to the Gymnasium, Reading, and Bathing as ed A gg —— 
: ’ een approached by any other Shaving Soap. is firm elieved, nay, indeed, it | $8 for six ths, and $5 per quarter. JAS. J. HATFIELD. 
ute to and hasten his recovery, an ample dose of the * poteen’ he hed come to | os universe y admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the penetrating New York, Nov. 25 fap (n29-3t] H. L. TWIGGS. Third A 
green wes poured down his throat), they proceeded to tie a bandage over | softening effect on the songnant beard, that the genuine Verbena Cream does. —————————— re : a 
is eyes, and mounting him on a pony, off they set with their captive to the Beware of imitations, and observe the written signature, under the directions for use, , NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. . ERSO 
mountains ef “C. H. —. HE Spring Meeting over the above Course will commence on the third Wednesday for th 
R ‘sf hi ’ er d | Prepared and for sale, wholesale, retail, and for exportation, by of May next, and continue four days. The following epetgeteNer are now open BANY PA 
emoving him from place to place, during a whole day, through glens and | C. H. RING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner of John St. | to be run over the above course in the spring of 1846. Tne usual purses for three, two N. B.— 
defiles—up one mountain, and down another—at length, towards the close of | N.B. C. H.R. isthe only agent in New York for Cross’s Specific Mixture. = one mile heats, will be hung up by the Club, and regulated and made knownin due London p 
’ : ° ’ 7 . March 7—1 yr .* ime. ew 
a summers evening, they brovght him to 4 seciuded lake of Glen Veagh —_— . aetna yr*] No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subs. $100, h. ft. Two mile heats. 
Here they embarked him in a curragh, or wicket boat ; and after rowing him DOGS FOR SALE. . Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. Two mile heats. 
gh, 


up and down the lake for some hours, they landed him on a little island, where 


was a hut, which hed often served as a shelter to the fowler, as he watched his 


aim at the wild water-birds of the lake, and still oftener as the ‘ still-house’ to 
the distiller of poteen. Here was our captive led, and consigned to the charge 





OR sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 

Gr2yhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 

| Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 

| P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.S., the price of 
which is $100. Apply to 





Sweepitakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. One mile. 

. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $50, $20 ft. Mile heats. 

. Sweepstakes for allages subs. $75, $25 ft. Twomile heats. 

. A Post Stake, subs. $200, five or more to make a race, Four mile heats; providing 
four start the proprietors will add $200 to the Purse. 
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of two trusty men—! on his eyes He was well | WM. MOORE, 30th St., 5 doors Kast of 8th Avenue, or through this office. To close Ist of April next—four subs. in each (excepting No. 6,) to make a race. ine 2% 
; y me he bandage still carefully kept on y lieacies of the | _ (March 7) 7 Jan. 24. THOMAS ALDERSON & Co., Proprietors. an 
cared for, and fed on trout, grouse, hares, chickens, and other delicacies of the | arse ed <A eager Fy a 
place and season ; plenty of poteen, mixed withthe pure water of the lake, ican OAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE. KY. are Teese ay Corer om ae eck ae wre MAX 
> * ; ‘ : : <a & Races over the above Course will commence on MONDAY, June st., and con- eS S=MO? AGAINST THE W .—$50 Reward to any business man wh Bi re 
was his portion to drink : and for six weeks he was , ag cooped pega ut - tinue six days. First day—Wavxer Sraxe, sixteen nominations, $100 subscrip- can beat the following game of 262 pins in a string of ten rolls, at the Trotont wid. : a 
were, In the dark, like a fattening fowl. The period ol his strange Captivity | tion, half forfeit—‘* Walker of Walkers” presenting to the winner a handsome Silver | Bowling Saloon, No. 64 East Broadway and 74 Division Street, which is the longest FARO T 
being now about to expire, his keepers one morning took him under the arm Pitcher, value $100. During the week will also come off, the ‘“ second Waker | Bowling Saloon in the world, containing six most splendin Alleys. The new alleys BAGAT! 
and conducted him to a boat, in which they rowed him up and down from is- , ST4*#,” ow nine nominations, and closed, and Annuat Counry Stake, free forall | are now completed. They have been laid upon an eutire new principle, which makes BACKG: 


land toisland. They then brought him tothe mainland, put him on a pony, 
and again, for the length of a day, led hither and thither, through glen and moun- 








| ties. “Handsome services of Plate presented by the proprietor to both these stakes. 




















three year olds raised or owned in Jefferson, Oldham, Bullitt, Shelby or Henry Coun- | them more solid than any in the city. 


1 ) J | cessary for health, as has been recommended by most physicians. 
Liberal Purses willbe given for Mile, Two mile, Three and Four mile heats—which | 


This exercise of late has been found highly ne- 
The following 
games were made by two business men, bowling together on the evening of Jan. 24th, 

















tain till towards the cl se of night, the bewildered but now liberated gauger finds will be announced in due time. 1846, in the presence of scveral gentlemen, while all the six alleys were occupied. 
~ . ° b. 2 — . ® } . - . : > e ~, 
— alone on the high road to Letterkenny. The poor man returned home | — Wasemd Gana We Geant es seen pied = . = 4 = a wee Ww. 
that ni i i i j ither mur- st DDIN ARDS! = a = Aen eee x4 
Gaede, oe is family, who had given him over, serge ow > b a ool £* home cards for weddings, aud compliment cards for ‘‘ sending cake out,” beauti- = “ a on _ bod ane =e PMB, 
t P gone i Oe aca Yet how ge te : be ai ore eae e : roma engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 ~> 119 a 238 oe eo a = the mea 
not as a grim ghost at the door, but as a well fed, fat, and happy looking man | Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake Pay Bek oF ant oe - : * , . pong warty Py 
Now, it ini be asked, why all this mad pursuit wh. catch uf Ramee’ merely paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every Pact nt “yg oi wedi cagh tar 34 al eeerdes Geena: bans "tana Viewtive 
to fatten him, and let him loose againt The capture was a matter of impor: | description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. sa: Se iiagamaeaeia che” cata “a Joun COMB, — —$ ing to tl 
tant conseguen t i ‘ it surely was, yet A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 5 State, iu 
quence to he mountaineers. A lawiess deed it surely was, y | F,XURNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted ANUFACTURER of Fishing Tackle of every description, Importer of Fish Hooks, that the 
almost pardonable, secing that the result might have produced serious conse- | f* equal to any in the city or no sale, at JARVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- Silkworm Gut, Dixon & Son’s Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks. Constantly on two hu: 
pea to the perpetrators in the district. To repress the system of illicit | lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. hand Canisters of the best Gunpowder at No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff Street number 
istillation in Ireland, among-t other enactments, there was an act passed as | DOUBLE BARREL DUCK GUN. New York. [04] lots we: 
contrary to the spirit of the ritish constitution as to the common principles NE of Dean’s best double barreled duck guns, just imported—for sale. To be seen FISHING TACKLE. said Co: 
of right and justice—a law punishing the irnocent in substitution for the guilty! | at the office of the “ Spirit of the Times ” Feb. 28. HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied ballots ; 
i j j ; 7 YR, JTL a) a . and Dec 
bobs law “— the townland YS saivek the ee was inet or no ty of | CLOVE ANODYNE TOOTH-ACHE DROPS. y Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the eit eam sinania and Dec 
e process of distillation detected, liable to pay a heavy fine, tobe levied on ig: THE GREAT CURE. 142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock day of 
all its landholders. The consequence of this act (now repealed) was, that the | N° pain is comparable to that of the tooth-ache. All the body may be in health ; but | of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himselt bany, 0 
ole eth of rena was involved in one common conieton. I ae ie | a eee ee eee ee ee ee ee et arn L. BRADFORD ns 
: : . . g y it, edy a man- ealers supplied on the most favorable terms. ) N L. AD ‘ Gis 
fiscal triumph of gaugers and informers over landlords and proprietors. Ac. | ner as possible. The comfort that should be sought for is the Clove prd som Tooth-| Boston, March 25. 1845. Apl 5-6m* 
ting on this anti social and iniquitous system, the gauger of the district in ques- | Ache Drops, a remedy that while it removes the pain, preserves the teeth, and thus 
tion had informations to the amount of £7000 against its several townlands, | blesses as at benefits. These drops kave been extensively used, and thousands PE pee ty o ; 
These informations were to be brought forward at the approaching assizes, and | j*ill bear grateful testimony, te an a ere Cee | W.. Club Philetciphia bogs te Infor anata anuficturer to, the Union Cricket 
if sustained, as no doubt they would, the result would be utter ruin to the peo- | dayne will certainly cure it in one minute, when applied to the affected nerve. manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and I cer 
le. | Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN Canva 
With such a prospect before them, and in the circumstances mentioned, the | —s ae anh Sie Ot Oe — promes Ady ow! st, one z East “sage S weer all | DERSON, Franklin Houte, Philadelphie. Sept 23 Gi 
lot was laid for the seizure and forcible abduction of the revenue officer. It | gs —— : . CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
aving been known that, some time previous to the assizes, the gauger was to | ROMAN EYE BALSAM. UKE’S, Pee an’s end Martin's best balls ; Thompson's, Clappshaws’ and Dark’s 
through the district, on his way to the coast, and it being also known that FOR WEAK AND INFLAMED EYES spring-handie and plain bats, and brass bound wickets; also, Dest English back, To t 
. ¢ ; heer >» If and plain bows, 4 : a - 
kept those informations about his person, the scheme was therefore to way- | vue Balsam is a prescription of one of the most celebrated Oculists—has been a long ctantty ree 8 Py riage" pe and common arrows, belts, gloves, targets, etc., con gut 37 
lay him and keep him prisoner, in safe custody, out of the way and out of sight, | -o.sci1 salve ever used ior inflammatory diseases of the’ eye, In cance where the one C. F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway and 75 Liberty St., of Apr 
until the assizes were over. And well and effectually the plao succeeded !  jids are inflamed, or the ball ef the eye thickly covered with blood, it acts almost like Re Se NS Ee Were, Sp Se ers at ee ey peg 
The crown officer not being forthcoming at the assizes, the prosecutions, as a magic, and removes all appearance ef Gooeae after two or three pepigstions. ; a a oe 
, n dimness of sight, caused by fixed attention to minute objects, or by long exposure OBACCO A SEGA -" 
beer of course, fell to the ground, and the peop'e ena were a en to a strong light, and in the weakness of partial loss of sight from sickness or old age, OHN ANDERSON & Co, maaiemaenn of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and as the 
oss, if not ruin. And so ended this curious case of revenue law—a aw which, | it is a sure restorer, and should be used by all who find their eye-sight failing without smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 
with other legislative abuses, helped to make Irelant] very much what it is. any apparent disease. This Balsam has restored sight in many instances where almost | generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., Th 
aw wreRpetis sore total blindness, caused by excessive inflammation, bas existed for eight years. Infiam-| where may be had at all tames, and in any quantity—their well known fine cut chewing ae 
Lend Ouselfonds ecbentrcties sf will Eben ; but the word ae gine nn eran area er aeaTanor eects | ta emaking thane, tein wih every rarely of emu of the Soaet quale, a " 
; ; . : ’ mov ount from o ‘ 
him credit ne eae he ne + oes tonne pt oy be he? the suphcntion of the Be sam. One trial wil geavines, the most, incredulous of its = Le canisters of heres cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping, wet 
a, as dangerous to assoc : . . onishing efficacy. up in jars with full directions for use. Price 25 cents. and warranted to keep in any climate. 
foam of a generosity on his part as lavish as his manners are eccentric. Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., wholesale anc retail Chemists and Drug-| Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing meyt 
He is however, so well known to be alert in the use of the pistol, and to be of ists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St., (granite building,) and 100 Fulton, corner | the finest qualities of Cavendish—includin See 
that i wy ® aby ti illiam St , and 77 East Broadway. And sold also, by all respectable Druggists in the “ LEFTWICH’S” 
fiery coat oe Sree curious stories a told ‘4 oo hen, aps y 41S | United States. Feb. 18—3m.* cotehrated pound lump, of the ‘‘four aces” brand. We being sole agents for the same iu 
i, ne hese is now runn the round of the Ulubs. ew York. 
Some days ago, his lordship, walking into a coffee-house, and taking up the ‘ _ PIANO FORTES. SEGARS. 
: - . . : *, & UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonableterms. Apply ta Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best brands of Havana amd Principe 
evening paper, began poring over its paragraphs. A coxcomb in an adjoining 48 Third Avenue. [March 23] T.C. CALLAWAY segars. ‘ , (luly 22,) ¥eb. i 
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W ¥. BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has. just received from the Manufactory of Curtis 
. & ay London, per nie . Biyutes,™ 100 Quarter Casks of the celebrated 
Diamond Grain Gunpowder—100 do. de. of the celebrated No. 28, and 100 do. do. New 
Gunpowder, never before imported into the United States, known amongst the best 
shots in Europe as “ Col. Hawker’s Ducking Powder.” 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agent for 
‘ Starkey’s” celebrated Patent Copper Caps. 
‘“‘ Baldwin’s” Gun Wadders. 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns {al6] 


: CREHORE CARDS. . Ns 
ns Genuine Crehore Eagle Cards, can now, and for the future, without deviation, 
4 - had at GUION’S “ Bazaar,” 173 Broadway, corner of Courtland St. 

eb. 14—3 t 








JOHNSON, VROOM & FOWLER, , 
| gree of the Walnut Oil Military Shaving Soap, fancy and family soaps, 
£, patent candles, perfumery, &c., 3 Courtland Street and 79 Trinity Place, N. Y. 
eb. 7.—3 m. 





ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES #Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 

9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everyting of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running , 
walking, ete, I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in Soveuing the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as i did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satished is, to a considerable extent, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 153 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror, 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. eockn and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which I offer him 
‘many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


JUST ARRIVED==FIRST CONSIGNMENT; 
WASH-LEATHER OVERALLS, GAITERS, ETC. 


W ¥. BROUGH has just received from London the above articles. As armour for 
e the limbs whilst shooting in cripples, thorny brushwood, and all underwood, 
they are invaluable ; also to travellers on horseback, as they protect from rain and 
mud. 117 Fulton st., N. Y., up stairs. 
iG Samples of Dean’s Duck Guns on hand, and Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated Dia 
mond and other Gun Powder Janl7 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 


For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
353 Pearl-st., opposite OGak-st., 
Wor respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 

York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. 

N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
onenenaes or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 

May 17. 

















THE TREMONT. 

T 64 EAST BROADWAY, near Market st., extending through to 74 Division st, 
; is the longest Bowlicg Saloon in the world, being about 150 feet long, and contain 
ing six most splendid alleys, three on each street, running from the centre, which is 
quite a novelty. The new alleys are now completed, ready for bowling. They have 
been laid upon an entire new principle,and are more solid than any in the city. Gen- 
tlemen who are fond of this healthful exercise, which is recommended by most physi 
Cians, are requested to call anp try them, janl0-3m 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. 

i he subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 

adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, for the accommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by a number af gentlemea in New York, to fish in this celebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are 
all large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the estab- 
lishment a hot and cold water bath room—alsa, a bathing-house a short distance from 
the house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows anil. Fine boats, 
for sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake or bay. 
Persons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or even- 
ing train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find a comfortable 
stage to convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms 
for the summer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 

The subsscriber having had some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
nothing shall be wanting on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may 
honor him with their company. 5S. S. JONES. 
Seuth Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14.] 


FINE WINESs TEAS, &c. &c. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale finest *‘ Manzanita” and ‘“ AmontiLLapo” Sherry— 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
old Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum; Clarets of the best vintages, &c. Kc. 
Also superior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 
Nov. 4, 1845.—[ns8, N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 


~ OAKLEY & SMITH, 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
1095 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o’clock every day. 
&G Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
ing this establishment with their patronage. J.M SANDERSON & SON 
iladelphia, July 25, 1845.—[jy26} 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third Avenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 
pao taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—“‘ Bell’s Life in London,” ‘‘ Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL; MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 
i new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
to public favor. — CROWELL, 

D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
June 22 ly Proprietors 


F. COLSEY, & CO.. 
a ee of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


viz. :— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 


Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. Aprilé 
STATE CONVENTION. 


Strate or New York, 83. 

W *: the Secretary of State, the Comptroller and the Treasurer of the said State, 
*¥ having formed a Board of State Canvassers, and having in conformity to the pro- ' 
visions of the act entitled ‘An act recommending a Convention of the People of 
the State,” passed May 13, 1845, canvassed and estimated the whole number of 
vetes or ballots given for and against the said proposed ‘‘ Convention” at a Central 
Election held in the said State on the fourth day of November, in the year 1845, accord- 
ing to the certified statements of the said votes or ballots received by the Secretary of 
State, in the manner directed by the said act, do hereby determine, declare and certify, 
that the whole number of votes or ballots given under and by virtue of the said act was 
two hundred and forty-seven thousand, one hundred and seventeen ; that of the said 
number, two hundred and thirteen thousand, two hundred and fifty-seven votes or bal- 
lots were given for the said Convention :—That of the said first mentioned number, 
thirty-three thousand, eight hundred and sixty votes or ballots were given against the 
said Convention :—And it appearing by the said canvass that a majority of the votes or 
ballots given as aforesaid are for a Convention, the said canvassers do farther Certify 
and Declare that a Convention of the people of the said State will be called accordingly : 
and that an election for Delegates to the said Convention will be held on the last Tues 
day of April, in the year 1846, to meet in Convention at the Capitol, in the City of Al 
perf 04 the first Monday in June, 1846, pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act 
of the Legislature. 

Given under our hands at the Secretary of States’ Office, in the City of Albany, the 
twenty-sixth day of November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight 
hundred and forty-five. N.S. BENTON, Secretary of State, 

A.C FLAGG, Comptroller, 
BENJAMIN ENOS, Treasurer. 
’ State or New York, Secrerary’s Orrict. 
I certify the pesceding to be a true copy of an original certificate of the Board of State 
Canvassers, on file in this office. 

Given under my hand and seal of office, at the City of Albany, the twenty-sixth 
day of November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight hundred and 
forty-five. N. 8. BENTON, Secretary of State. 

Stare or New Yorx, Secretary's Orrice, Albany, January 28th, 1846. 
To the Sheriff of the County of New York—Sir : Notice is nereby given, that pursu- 
ant to the provisions of the act entitled, “‘An act recommending a Convention of the 
People of this State, passed May 13, 1845,” an election will be held on the last Tuesday 
of April next, in the several cities and counties of this State, to choose Delegates to the 
Convention to be held pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act and certificate 
above recited. 
The number of Delegates to be chosen in the county of, New York will be the same 
as the number of rs of Assembly from the said a Respectfully yours, 
N.S BENTON, Secretary of State. 
































Shenirr’s Orrice, New York, February 7, 1846. 
« The above is published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State, and the re 
quirements of the statute in such case made and provided for. 


‘Alvths WM. JONES, of he = age of New + 

. public newspapers in the above once in eac 

= until election, and then hand in their bille for vertising the same, so that they 
be laid before the Board of Supe and for pa 


mey ment. 
See Revised Statutes, vol. 1, chap, V1., title 3d/ article 84, part Ist, page 140. [f.21) 





VALUABLE WORKS ON: en 
IMPORTED AND. pA rr es 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. Buaive’s Vererinary Ant, ora Treatise on the Anatomy and Physiology of 
the Horse. Ove., cloth... 2... ove wees nee ces bc cles cee tcccccec ce 95,00 
2. Biaine’s Canine Patuoxoey, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs 8vo., 


CIOED.. 2 coe ce cece see ccc ces cee ceceseces nec tine she stan 


“eee *. . . e200 2,50 
3. Waurre’s Compenpium oF CatTLe Mepicine, or Practical Observations onthe 

Disorders of Cattle, by James White. Svo., cloth. .....+-eeeeeeeeeceee 2,50 
4. Rypcre’s VETERINARY SuRGEON’s MANUAL. 8vo., bd. i ee ee 1,50 
5. THe Principres or Practica, GarpenineG, by G. W. Johnson, Esq........ 1,38 
6 Tue Dictionary or THE Farm, by the Rev. W.L.Rham. Svo,cloth..... 2 
7. A Treatise on Manures snp Grasses, their nature, etc., to which is added 

an Article on Farming, by John Donaldson. 8vo.,cloth...............5. 2 


75 

30 
ALSO, 

THE FARMER’S SERIES OF THE LIBRARY OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, 


FORMING A COMPLETE FARMER'S LIBRARY. 
THE HORSE—The History and Treatment of the Horse, with a Treatise on 
Draught, in 1 vol., Svo., sheep. . .. 1... o-¢ei0 ome oo TT... rere 
CATTLE—Their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, with an Index, in one large 
VOL. SVG., GROOP. . oc occ cee cece ewes cccccctesesecceséecsccecs 8,60 
SHEEP—Their Breeds, Management, and Diseases ; to which is added, The 
Mountain Shepherd’s Manual, in one large vol. 8vo., sheep............. 3,25 
BRITISH HUSBANDRY—Exhibiting the Farming Practice in various parts of 
the United Kingdom, 3 vols. Svo., sheep. . ... cc eecvecersceessesssee 9,00 
Feb. 21. 


2,50 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS, 


EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 

LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 

quiere of ‘‘The Wandering Jew,” “ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
5 cents. 

THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25 cents. Translated from the French. 

THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue,. 
by Eugene Sue. Price 26cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 

LEVER’S WORK. 

THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of “‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘“‘ Charles O’Malley,” “ Arthur O’Leary,” “ Jack Hinton,” 
etc. etc. Price 25 cents. 

WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


‘‘The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 


tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 

OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 

fy subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 
the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 

merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 
illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, &c., from 

OricinAaL Designs by DaRLeEy. 

Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 
following will shortly appear. 

Vol. I.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 
collections of Sou. Smiru, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 
eight original designs. 

Vol. Il.—Price 50 Cents.—Pickings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 
of the New Orleans ‘‘ Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. III.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Box, by Franx ForrEsTeER, 
with original designs. 

Vol. 1V.—Price 50 Cents.—Aunt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by Carorine LEE 
Hentz, author of the ‘‘ Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—.4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 
Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the “ Big Bear of Arkan- 
sas,” &c., &c. Carey & Hart, 

Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. Publishers. 
rg Vol. I will be published in afew days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 
[dec6.] 











WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE, 


. The New Sportine Maaazine, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, Shooting, 
Fishing, Yachtmg, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Illustrated with numerous 
splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. Svo., cloth... .....ccccceseceesses $12,00 

2. Boxiana; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, comprising the only 
original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By Pierce Egan. Numerous 
Partratta: | & v0ls; Sv}. GIOT 60: 0.00 & serves iweedouss veticppensene 19,00 

3. Srrutts Sports anp Pastimes, of the People of England, from the earliest 
periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. New edition, by William 
ee ee a ee eee ee ee ee ee ee 2,50 

4. IttustrRateD Fiy-Fisner’s Trext-Boox, a complete guide to the science of 
Fly-Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &. By Theophilus South.—23 
SNSTAVINGS. «SVO.,, Clotiee «0 o.0:0,0.0:5.0,50 9 00.9.0 9.0.9.2 2 crcbsecescecoene 3,00 

5. THe ANGLeR IN IRELAND; or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 
and Marister.: 9! Todds: POG OW ik 66 bine 90 wits) bse 0S 4:4 oHew ole» 04:0 4,0 

6. Tue SportTsMAN 1N IneLanp, with his Summer route through the Highlands 
of Scottand.'' Plates+9 vols. pest OVO 2. i 66. és ores ose wed ec Ge ede veeece 2,50 

7. Encuisn Preasure Carriaces—their Origin, History, Varieties, Construc- 
tion, Improvements, &c. &c., with an analysis of the Construction of Roads, 

n8] and Rail Roads. Illustrated with Designs. By W.B. Adams, 8vo..,.... 2,50 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
BAS been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 
oe The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st {ns} 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. sy. 
Yer Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 


WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
A$ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 

RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 

Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 

doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 


PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 


CHAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP. 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 

ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 

he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. ; 

The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arrpaged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or- 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
express —— for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. 

Retail prices, 50c., 62}c., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
ed to please, or the money returned. wT 

n29-ly] L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, : 
Ko which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 
American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. SELPHO, 
80 Spring St.. New York.—This ocxiptien of artificial leg derives its name from the 
celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by whom 
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it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late ingenious Mr, 


Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and assistant. 

**T have seen the a Mr. Selpho, its construction appears excellent and 
well calculated to answer all the otets ired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wear them. is is pot ve and undeniable—Some of my friends, whom I 
have mutilated, inform me that they are s r to all others.” 


T, ssor of ery, Universty of N. York.. 
Terms moderate, ne ide ko ueh hae Initer, pie RG will be at- 
pretended imitations and 


tended to. The pablic are cautioned against mahal 
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SANDe’s. 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND-PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
HABIT OF THE 
: Namely : 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatism— Obstinate Cutaneous mples, or Pus 


tules on the face—Blotches—Biles—Chronie Sore Eruptions— id 
Scald Head— Enlargement and Pain of the Bony Ring aoa or ~y 


cers— Syphilitic oms— ica, or Lumbago— Dise 
canker Srom an Injudicious Use of Mi a ot 
opsy 


7 Q or Imp in - Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 


A yatiabrsy" 
HE ancients believed that animal life exists in the blood. It is at least certain, thet 
upon the ruriry of that fluid, health depends. If the skin and the hands are in an 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous diseases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be charged 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial, is ee 
re. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purificatien of the vital stream. 
his is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the blood in the very process of its 
formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this prepara- 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
aoe the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
a e€ agents. 

_ Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine years Ihave been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were — enlarged, and a indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At Tast I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge 

neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
"age instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 

e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friené, 
HANNAH W. THURSTON. 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the Hye oe be is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE. 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 

The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by al 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ SarsaPaRILLa.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, I have recently used 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. | at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 

Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in uleers 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm_ [hadi t lanced 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and IJ had nearly despaired of — relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try yess Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 

(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 

Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 

I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 

MASON TUPPER. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ lConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M‘INTYRE, ; 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, se@ 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fultom 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $5. Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. F 

Ts POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite iz‘ -*» recognised Symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action mm nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence : and whether we survey itin the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
CONVUISIONS O1 tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve @ state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


NO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principa of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. ene ae 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readil cured in children, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGH ,>M.D., ; 
April 16 Principal of the Institute. 
_ 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 


WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 

AVE been extolleoc upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, 

as the best and only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 
ing cold after expesure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s 
work. They have been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted 
as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 
the first owners of valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. é 
These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’ 
feed at night. : 

“Agents Olcott, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chapm 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
theaten street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 
New Orles? and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* — 

TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
AMERICAN BRICK. 
(sECURED BY LETTERS PATENT.) ; 

HIS new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from the hair of the 
T horse, in such a manner as to _ the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 
without injuring in the least the skin or body, This invaluable composition is guaran- 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
lor can be either obtained or improved \~ : 

Prepared and sold by GRANDJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. [36] 

Price—One Dollar per package. we 

SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, ar tt 
Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, 
. : ndron Hy- 
AS now for sale fine large plants of his new A and Rhodode 
brids at $5 to $1 ne eae are fell Wats bias and'every — is ‘s ave 
and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any other a 
Been rae olen oOba huon feted for ealy Howeriag plea forth 
Bronze, &c., and are very hen P ’ 
or ars, &e, | Ha hon gins collection. of his new ae 
Reale Indie, and niron Tor sale at $1 each. } 
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PARK THEATRE. 





Mr. MARBLE will also appear on the same evening in the entertainments of SAM — 
PATCH IN FRANCE, the first night of his engagement. _ is 
The Operatic Troupe Marble will perform every evening during ; 


Boxes $1_—Pit, 60 ¢ts.—Galiery, 25 cts. Doors open at 6} o'clock, and curtain will 
rise precisely at 7. ? in 
GG A limited number of season tickets may be obtained at the Box-office. 





NEW GREENWICH THEATRE. 


[CORNER OF VARICK AND CHARLTON ST., NEW reer ies os 
HE ieto’ rty, the sight of the well known Richmon i ea- 

T ryt es by = ee, ond in progress of completion, one of the most commodi- 
ous and beautiful structures in the which will be in readiness for opening, as 
a Theatre, on, or about the !6th of ¢ ill pleas 
sion, ofthe first order of talent, (and none others Tae - gaat neat will plesse 
address aterview wi 
Gf by mail, post paid) or have perscies  GRATTAN, Acting Stage Manager, 
at the Box Office, from 12 to 2 o’clock dail i 

Epwarp Metz, Esq., has been emplo td as leader of the Orchestra, to whom all 
communications rela to the Musical Bepertnent should be addressed. __ 

N.B. A few shares of stock, $50 each, entitling the holders to free admission and 7 
percent interest. Also, a limited number of Season Tickets remain to be - of. 
Apply at the Box Office. Feb. 7. 


—_-— 
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Park.—Although Mr. MarsLEe was advertised to appear on Monday 
night, too short a time had intervened between his arrival in this city and 
that evening, to allow of putting in rehearsal his pieces, and the week has 
been partly occupied by Mr. VANDENHorFrF, who, on Monday evening, play- 
ed Hotspur in the first part of ‘* Henry IV.,” Mr. Bass personating Sir John 
Falstaff. 

Mr. Vandenhoff is a pleasant actor, the fault which we find with him, 
being a too strict attention to the rules of Rhetoric. His Lord Townley, in 
the ** Provoked Husband,” is, in our opinion, a finished piece of acting, and 
some of his scenes in Hotspur, especially the half serious, half playful one 
with Lady Percy, may be mentioned as showing him to be a good comedi- 
an and quiet tragic actor. But in the more responsible scenes of the play, 
as well as others of the higher grade, we think he is not so excellent. 


Of Mr. Bass, in Falstaff, we can only say that he played it to the best of 


his ability, and his audience seemed delighted with the personation. We 
consider Falstaff, like many other of Shakspeare’s parts, better adapted to 
be read than acted, and never find so much delight in its representation upon 
the stage as upon paper. The entire parts.in the piece were well sustained, 
Mrs. Vernon’s Dame Quickly, and Mrs. Apsor’s Lady Percy deserves spe- 
cial praise. 

On Tuesday was played the “ Sheriff of the County,” and on Wednesday, 
the “‘ Provoked Husband,” followed by the “ Cricket on the Hearth,” which 
is admirably played at the Park. 


The Szeeu1n troupe open on Monday, in “* Don Pasquale,” for the first 


time in America, and Dan Manste appears in his comedy of ‘‘ Sam Patch 


in France.” The opera will be played and Mr. Marble will appear each 


evening of the week. 
Bowery.—Ever full and ever successful is all that we can say of this house. 


Joun Scott, Hapaway, Coney, BLANCHARD, and Mrs. G. Jonrs, make 
a strong force, to which is now added the favorite Barney WitLi Ams, 


whose illustrations of Irish character are excellent. 


Chatham.—Mr. Booru has been playing through the week, to very 


good houses, but we have not been able to see him. 


Olympic.—On Monday evening Miss Mary Tay or, or as shie is affec- . 
tionately termed by some prints, “‘ Our Mary,” again made her appearance | Piece of music—F 
on the boards where her fame was won. The house was very good, but 
not extraordinary. Some new pieces have been presented during the week 
and a new extravaganza “peculiar to this theatre,” is underlined for early 


production. 


The Circuses, both Howe’s and the Bowery, have closed their seasons, 


and Van AmBuRGH is making preparations for his summer campaign. 


Boston.—A Complimentary Benefit to Mr. and Mrs. Ayi1nG, sufferers by 
the burning of the Howard Atheneum, was given, at the Tremont Temple, 
on Wednesday. Mr. and Mrs. Securn, Mr. and Mrs. Marper, and Mr. 


W. F. Jounson, volunteered their services. 


Philadelphia.—At the Walnut, the ‘ Enchantress” is still running. 


Burton and SiLusBexE are at the 4rch. 


Baltimore.—Joun Serton at the Museum, and Dempster at Calvert 


Hall are the only notorieties. 


Charlesion.—ForseEs is doing well. Dr Bonnevitte is lecturing on 


mesmerism. 
Savannah.—Mooney is delivering lectures on Irish Character. 
Mobile.—CuHIPPENDALE and the AcROBATSs. 


Louisville.—E. S. Conner had a benefit on the 26th ult. Arcner ap- 


peared in ‘‘ No Song No Supper.” 


THEATRICALS IN NEW ORLEANS. 
New Orceans, Feb, 17, 1846. 


Mr. Editor :—With the hope that a partial result of my observations in 
this newly Anglicised city of our Republic, may prove acceptable to your- 
self and readers, I volunteer my services as an occasional correspondent to 


that *‘ Spirit” which is for all ‘* Times ” 


Theatrical representations, occupying as they now and always have done, 
a distinguished position in all enlightened nations, deserve a marked atten- 
tion from all who possess those noble passions which ‘rejoice and expand in 
exertion. At present we are favored with a proportionate degree of his- 
trionic talent, but rarely enjoyed by the people of this day. Hacxerr has 
just left us. The two Puacipes have been delighting us in the Dromios, 
Mrs. Mowatrt is now at the St. Charles, and Murpocu at the .4merican 
Theatre. The debut of the lady above mentioned, was all that could be 
desired, but her engagement does not betoken so much success here, as she 





*next. Ladies and gentlemen of the profes- | 
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| Altogether they formed a trio,the like of which I shall never more see,for it is 
pale respectfully informed that Mrs. SEGUIN, Messrs. FRAZER, SEGUIN, - 

TY EYER, are e for a few ~— and will make their first appearance on» 

Monday next in ir. eng pean of “ ASQUALE,” being the first night ofits — 


not often we witness the constellation of Clay, Toorpg, and WitpE! 
Please do not, henceforward, call this a French city. Look over Carey 

& Hart’s publication of American Works, and behold yourself solitary and 

alone the representative of the North, while here we have Sou Smiru, the 


_ anecdotal apprentice, aud the Picayune Portfolio Picker, not to mention the 
, ** Mysteries of the Backwoods.” 


The weather is fine and mild, and our streets are thronged with all that is. 
utile or dulce. Flour and boquets, sugar and ladies, with many other pro- 
ducts of the field or nursery. Yours, again occasionally, 

CHALMETTE. 





New Publications, etc. 


Travelling Letters, written on the Road. By Charles Dickens. 

All these letters, that have yet reached this country, have been issued in 
a number of Winey & Purnam’s “ Library of Choice Reading.” From the 
specimens given, we can scarcely judge of the traveller’s intention, but cer- 
tainly, thus far, they are not only the worst things that Dickens ever wrote, 
but are among the least interesting Notes of Travel ever written. 

Lives of Distinguished American Naval Officers. By James Fennimore 
Cooper. 

The readers of Graham’s Magazine will readily recall an acquaintance 
with these papers—they having been originally published in that generally 
excellent and widely circulated periodical. The author has, however, cor- 
rected and enlarged them, and the first five of the series, embracing sketches 
of BAInBRIDGE, SHAw, Somers, SHUBRICH, and PREBLE, are now given 
to the public in a single volume, issued from the press of Carey & Harr, 
Philadelphia. The ability ofthe distinguished author fully to illustrate the 
lives of our Naval Heroes will be conceded by all, while his pleasant man- 
ner and elegant style will tempt many a reader to become better acquainted 
with the maratime history of the young Republic. 

Half Yearly Abstract of the Medical Sciences. Edited by W. H. Ran- 
king, M.D. Part II. 

This is a very full and, we should think, useful digest of the doings in 
the science of medicine and surgery during the last six months. The au- 
thor is somewhat noted in the profession—being the Physician to the Suf- 
folk General Hospital The work is issued, in the very best style of typo- 
graphy, by J. & H. G. Lane.ey, 8 Astor House. 

The Queen of Denmark. An Historical Novel: Edited by Mrs. Gore. 

The an nouncement of a new work from the pen of this favorite writer is 
sure to be greeted with enthusiasm, for although the present one may not 
be justly termed the labor of her pen, yet by her it has been revised and 
prepared for the press. It is a narrative of historical events—leavened with 
romance—connected with the court of Denmark, in the days of Christian 
VII. The misfortunes of Caroline Matilda, sister to the third George of 
England, form the groundwork of the tale. Published by Harper & Bro- 
THERs—being No. 72 of their ‘* Library of Select Novels.” 

The same publishers have sent us No. 50 of their I/lustrated Bible. 


The Incognito: or Sins and Peccadilloes. By Don T. De Trueba, au- 
thor of the ‘ Castillian.” 


Judging from a very candid preface, we should argue well for the body of 





this work. Itseems rather aseries of sketchy narratives drawn from Spanish 
life, than a continued fiction, and, if written with half the force that char- 
acterizes the author’s previous efforts, cannot fail to interest the reader. 
Carey & Harr, Philadelphia, are the publishers. 

Messrs. Firntu, Hatt & Ponp, No. 239 Broadway, have sent us a grand 
‘ather Almighty ; a Hymn for four or six voices ; the 
words by the late Miss Martha Day, and the music by Arabel Abbot. It is 
dedicated to the Rev. Jeremiah Day, D. D. 

Poems on Man inthe Republic. By Cornelius Matthews. This is a 
second edition of Mr. Matthews’ favorite work, issued in the pocket form, 
by Parnes & Bureess, 62 John Street. 

The Wigwam and the Cabin. Part II. By W. Gilmore Simms. 

Like the first part of this series, the present work is mostly composed of 
tales that have heretofore appeared in the various annuals and magazines of 
our country. There is a great deal of sameness in their plots and language, 
all of them having a leaning towards the horrible and the mysterious, but 
well suited to the tastes of many readers. 

This book forms No. XII. of Witey & Purnam’s “ Library of Ameri- 
can Books.” 


A Dictionary of Practical Medicine ; by James Copland, M. D., F. R. S. 
Part XIII. 


We have heard this work highly spoken of by members of the Faculty, 
and seen frequent favorable mention made of it in periodicals devoted to the 
profession of medicine. Itis published by the Harper Brothers. 


The Fairy Book, Illustrated with eighty elegant engravings, by J. A. 
Adams. 


Here is a book which we cheerfully recommend to the consideration of 
all who feel an interest in the juvenile classes, or care to recall, by plea- 
sant associations, the halcyon days of youth, when Cinderella, Prince 
Cheery, and Little Red Riding Hood were the household companions of 
school boys and girls: when it was not deemed necessary to the morals and 
manners of the uprising generation that they should be excluded from the 
knowledge of these ‘* magnanimous deceits,” but when they were allowed 
to find 


ce 





sweet repose from flut proraie truth ” 
ia the wondrous adventures of Jack the Giant Killer or Hop-o’-my-Thumb- 
We would not argue the propriety of administering to the tender, callow 
mind, such aliment as is to be found in the Three Spaniards and cognate 
works, but we deprecate the false caution of too prudent parents who would 
banish the good old fairy legends from the nursery, and substitute for them 
pneumatic engines and treatises on philosophy. 

The engravings in this Edition are by one of our first artists, and in 
the preface, the admirers of Washington Irving will find, at least, a very 


has met with elsewhere. Her talents are recognized by all who witness | neat approach to his style. Published by HarPeR & BrorHers 


her performances. These stars, Mrs. Mowatt and Mr. Murdoch, being visi- | 
ble at different points distract the spectators, but it is hoped that they will 


yet both be visible under the St, Charles So/stice. 


Strolling along the other evening, with plenty of time but nowhere to 
spend it, I suddenly remembered that the two Placides were to appear as 
the Dromios at the St. Charles, within fifteen minutes of thattime. So to 
the St. Charles I wended my way, and having entered and taken a seat, I 
found the house pretty full. The people in the gallery, they would’nt quiet 
it, but kept throwing peanuts on the people in the pit, and the buz buz, and 
hum hum, of small and large talk went allover the house But one of the 


box doors being opened, a gentleman stepped in, then followed a few la- 
dies, next entered a wide rimmed hat; after that came a large ruddy face 
beaming with smiles, and all at once, in full relief there stood the tall po- 
lite form of Henry Cray. Upon seeing this, the whole audience rose, 
and with one accord, waved their hats and gave three loud cheers. It is 
impossible to express the feelings of that multitude then; their hearts beat, 


their souls expanded the frame and rushed to their eyes. It was one sea of 


feeling upheaved at the sight of one man—as the great ocean itself is moved 
at the command of a planet. 

~ ‘I often see the old gentleman, and should presume that the report of his 
b :ing en route for Havannah, in pursuit of health, is incorrect. He has not 
for ten years appeared so well as at present. The other evening, while I 
was in Bravo's Reading Room, my attention was drawn by a laugh, to the 
direction of the table on which are always laid complete files of ‘‘ The 
Spirit of the Times,” and‘ Punch.” ‘There, leaning over them, was old 
Harry of the West and “Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter,” both evidently en- 
joying themselves, over some of Leech’s designs, or recollections of a 
“Quarter Race in Kentucky.” The next day there again, standing in 
Camp-street, talking with an elderly man with long grey locks, of stature, 
which, (speaking comparatively with his company) was of middling height. 





Hunt's Merchants’ Magazine, for March, is a most able number, con- 
taining several strong articles on ** Banks and Bank Directors,” the ‘* Tariff 
on Wool,” Commercial Statistics, etc. 

Journey to Mrarat. By Dr. Frederick Parrot. Translated by W. D. 
Cooley.—An interesting and ably written work, containing much scientific 
iaformation, and illustrated by engravings anda map. Harper and Bro- 
THERS. 

Twenty Years After: or the Three Mousquetaires. A Sequel to the 

Three Guardsmen. 

Alexander Dumas, the author of these two works, is one of the most 
indefatigable and prolific of the French fenilleton writers, while his easy, 
graceful style, commends him togeneral favor. The ‘‘ Three Guardsmen ” 
was a very interesting work, and we doubt not that all the readers of the 
first part, will eagerly embrace the opportunity of securing the sequel, for 
those who have not read it, we pass our editorial word that they will find 
their account in doing so. 

Wituram Taytor, 2 Astor House, is the publisher, who has also sent 
us— 

The Mendicant of the Pont des Arts, translated from the powerful Ger- 
man original of William Hauff, and No. XIV of the “* Modern Standard 
Drama”—.4 Cure for the Heartache, by Thomas Morton. 








Neu Jockey Club in Louisiana.—The Alexandria ‘“ Telegraph” an- 
nounces the formationof anew Jockey Club in Rapides Parish, The meet- 
ings to be held at Alexandria, on Red River, the residence ot Messrs WELLs 
and other well known turfmen and breeders. The officers are Wave By- 
nuM Esq. President, andC.I. Cuny and Judge Ricnarpson, Vice Pres- 
idents. The first race under the new club will commence on the 24th 
March. The rules of the Metairie course were adopted for the govern- 








Wa, T. Porter. 
Letters relating to the business ef the office, orders, subscript: 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jo = ins —— — 


a Se . ice © tN ATIIGLSES FT MIT 











March ". 
Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 


Solution to Froblem No. 1. 





White. Black. 
1RtoQB R tks P 
2 KttoQ6 K tks Kt 
4 Q BP 1 checkmate 





Problem No, 2. 
BY J. KNOUS. 
White to play and Checkmate with B, without moving it, in eight moves. 





POSITION. 
White. Black. 
K atQ2 we ee 
Q atQ BS QatQB5 
Rat K3 R’s at Q andQ B2 
B at K Kt BatQR 
Kt's at K B6 and Q 6 P’s atQ B3,Q R3andQ Kt3 
P’s at KB 2,Q4,QR5 





Game No. 2. 
Played on Monday last at the New York Chess Club, between Messrs. 
Schulten and Stanley. 





White. “Black. White. Black. 
SCHULTEN STANLEY. SCHULTEN. STANLEY. 
1KP2 K P2 21 Btks P Kt tks P 
2K BtoQB4 KBtoQB4 22 Kttks Kt B tks Kt 
3QBP1 Q Kt to B 3 23 Q tks P R to Q2 
4K KttoB3 QPli 24 QtoR5 R to Q4 
5 QP2 P tks P 25 Q to Kt4 B to QB 4 
6 P tks P BtoQ Kt3 26 QtoB3 R tks R P 
7KRP1 KRP1 27 Q to K Kt3 BtoK B 4f{ 
8 Castles K Ktto B3 28 Ktto K 5 R tks Kt 
9QKttoB3 Castles 29 BtksR R to Kt 4 
10 QBtoK 3 K Kt tks P 30 R ch K to R2 
11 Kt tks Kt QP1 31 QtoKB3 Qto Kt 3 
12 B tks P Q tks B 32 QRtoK R to Kt 5 
13 Q@KttoB3 QtoKR4 33 Q to her 5 B to K 3 
14 Kt to K 2 KBP 2 34 Q tks K Bg R tks P ch 
15 KttoK B4* QtoK B2 35 KtoR Rto K Kkt4 
16 KRP1 R to K 36 Q to K 3 R toR4ch 
17 KRP1 QBtoQ2 37 B toR2 B toQ 4ch 
18 KttoK Kt6 QRtoQ 38 K B P1 Q to Kt 6 
19 QtoQB BtoK3 39 QtoQ 3 ch White wins. 
20 R to Q KBP I+ 
* A frequent evil attending the early advance of the Queen to the front 


ce is the annoying attack to which she is subjected by the adverse 
Knights. 

t Black now feels the necessity of taking active measures to displace 
his adversaries advanced Pawns; this maneuvre is very well executed. 

t As preparatory tothe sacrifice which now follows, this move may be 
considered to cause the loss of the game. 

§ The perfect ‘sang froid” with which Mr. Schulten now exposes his 
own position to the apparently overwhelming attack of his antagonist, is 
highly characteristic of his admirable style of play. After a careful ex- 
amination of the many variations arising from this move, we are of the 


opinion that there is now no course of play by which Black’s game can 
be retrieved. 





The Bishop's Gambit. 

Our readers will, in all probability, remember, that during last summer 
we took occasion to lay before them a few variations emanating froma 
move newly introduced by Mr. Schulten, into this opening. If we are not 
much mistaken we then stated that the hasty and imperfect analysis 
then published, was put forth with no other view than to exemplify the 
force and variety of the attack, and by no means with the idea of establish- 
ing its infallibility. Under these circumstances we were altogether unpre. 
pared for the somewhat severe criticisms with which this cursory examina- 
tion has been treated by Mr. Staunton, in “ The Chess Player’s Chronicle” 
of November last. We confess, indeed, that we are rather at a loss to un- 
derstand the principle on which these criticisms are founded; if our me- 
mory serves us, it was our intention to show the effect of a variety of plau- 
sible moves, whether good or bad, and it certainly appears to us, that, to 
carp at a bad move made under such circumstances, would form a fair 
parallel to the well known case of the ‘“‘ down-east” Yankee, who strongly 
objected to the appearance of the ancient Roman edifices, that, however 
handsome, they were considerably out of repair. A further error is com- 
mitted by ‘‘ The Chess Player’s Chronicle,” in describing the above men- 
tioned analysis to be the ‘ conjoint production” of Messrs. Schulten and 
Stanley, the former gentleman being entirely free from any responsibility 
attaching to its authorship. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

T. R.—The match now pending between Messrs. Staunton and Harr- 
witz is not for a heavy stake; notwithstanding the very high rank which 
the latter gentleman sustains among the Chess Players of the present day, 
Mr. Staunton did not hesitate to offer him a match for a considerable 
amount, at the odds of ** Pawn and move.” 

N. O. K.—In the position sent last week under these initials, there must 


be some error, several pieces being described as occupying “ the same 
square. 





VAN AMBURGH & Co.’S ZOOLOGICAL EXHIBITION, 
Vo. 53 Bowery, opposite the Bowery Theatre. 
OPENED ON THURSDAY, DECEMBER 18th, 1845. 
L. IS THE MOST SPLENDID COLLECTION OF ANIMALS ever exhibited in 


this country. Open from 10 A.M. to 4 P.M., and from 6 to 9 in the evening. 
Admittance 25 cents. Children under ten, half price. 


one to the establishment, Mr. G. C. QUICK, to whom all bills must be present- 
> {Jan 3] 


———<—s 





ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., corner of 
Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 
PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &c. 
THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 


manner, and at the shortest notice. 


A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every —— 
a6 


Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, etc. etc. 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. — 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Col. Wa. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Nap I 4 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated aero in the cheesey of" La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness.} 

BOSTON, oR MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SH! ; HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMB:, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Ficld Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR, 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


< - , 


ARGYLE, 














ADV TISEMENTS, 
ONE ROLLAR will be ‘charged | =y the first insertion of an advertisement not ex 
en es. 


ies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be acdressed 





ment of the club, | 


All letters to be pest paid. 
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